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HOW   TELEMACHUS   CAME   BACK    INTO 

ITHACA 

BUT  when  rose-fingered  Dawn  of  Morning  shone, 
Desiring  to  the  city  to  be  gone, 
Divine  Odysseus'  son  Telemachus 
Beneath  his  feet  the  goodly  shoes  laced  on : 

And  in  his  hand  the  strong  well-fitting  spear 
Taking,  thus  spake  he  to  the  swineherd  dear : 
"Now,  gossip,  to  the  city  will  I  go, 
That,  seeing  me,  my  mother  may  take  cheer. 

"  For  tears  till  then  she  will  not  cease  to  shed. 
And  to  wail  sore  as  one  uncomforted. 
Now  then,  I  charge  you,  lead  our  luckless  guest 
Down  to  the  city,  there  to  beg  his  bread. 
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'*  And  bit  and  sup  shall  give  him  whoso  will ; 
But  for  my  part,  I  cannot  hold  up  still 
Against  all  these  men  singly,  howsoe'er 
Vexed  that  1  may  not  his  desire  fulfil. 

"  And  even  though  the  guest  offence  should  take, 
That  his  distress  would  only  bitterer  make ; 
I  tell  the  truth,  as  I  am  wont  to  do." 
And  subtle- souled  Odysseus  answering  spake : 

"  Fair  sir,  so  be  it :  neither  am  I  fain 
Of  my  own  self  here  longer  to  remain  : 
More  fitly  may  a  beggar  in  the  town 
Than  in  the  countr)^  seek  his  bread  to  gain. 

"And  alms  therein  shall  give  me  whoso  will ; 
For  at  my  age  no  longer  have  I  skill 
To  labour  on  a  farm,  and  all  the  tasks 
The  overseer  commands  me  to  fulfil. 

"  Go,  and  this  man  shall  be  as  you  require 
My  guide,  wlien  I  have  warmed  me  at  the  fire. 
And  the  sun's  heat  have  gathered  strength  ;  for  now 
1  shiver  in  this  wretched  thin  attire : 

'*  And  in  the  morning  frost  my  strength  would  fail ; 
For  long  the  road  is,  as  you  told  the  tale, 
To  town."     So  spake  he  ;  but  Telemachus, 
Against  the  suitors  planning  deeds  of  bale, 
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Out  through  the  farmyard  swiftly  strode  alone ; 
And  when  to  the  well-builded  house  he  won, 
Against  a  pillar  tall  he  leant  his  spear, 
And  entered  in  across  the  sill  of  stone. 

Then  the  nurse  Eurycleia  first  of  all 
Saw  him,  as  on  the  carven  chairs  in  hall 
She  spread  the  fleeces,  and  ran  up  to  him 
Weeping,  and  round  her  many  a  woman-thrall 

Of  patient-souled  Odysseus  in  much  bliss 
Gathered  to  see  him  and  began  to  kiss 
His  shoulders  and  his  head  :  and  from  her  bower 
Came  wise  Penelope,  like  Artemis 

Or  golden  Aphrodite  both  in  one, 
And  weeping  cast  her  arms  about  her  son, 
And  kissed  his  head  and  both  his  lustrous  eyes, 
And  grieving,  thus  in  winged  words  begun : 

"  Light  of  mine  eyes  are  you  returned  to  me, 
Telemachus,  whom  never  more  to  see 
1  thought,  since  you  took  ship  and  went  away 
Against  my  will  to  Pylos  privily, 

"  For  tidings  of  your  father :  tell  me  then, 
If  word  you  got  that  he  was  seen  of  men." 
And  wise  Telemachus  returned  reply : 
"  My  mother,  wake  not  the  old  grief  again, 
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"  Nor  stir  the  heart  within  my  breast  once  more. 
Who  have  seen  death  behind  me  and  before  ; 
But  wash  and  do  upon  you  clean  attire, 
And  to  the  chambers  on  the  upper  floor 

"  You  and  your  waiting- women  go  and  pray, 
Vowing  a  perfect  hecatomb  to  slay 
To  all  the  Gods,  if  haply  Zeus  may  grant 
That  for  these  deeds  full  ransom  they  shall  pay. 

"  But  to  the  market-place  my  way  must  be. 
To  call  a  stranger  in  that  followed  me 
Upon  my  journey  hither  from  that  land  ; 
Whom  with  my  godlike  fellows  round  by  sea 

"  I  sent,  and  gave  Peiraeus  charge  to  bring 
To  his  own  house,  and  till  my  home-coming 
Honour  him  and  entreat  him  courteously." 
He  spake,  and  from  her  the  word  took  not  ^ving. 

So,  washing,  she  did  on  her  clean  array. 
And  vowed  a  perfect  hecatomb  to  slay 
To  all  the  Gods,  if  haply  Zeus  might  grant 
That  for  their  deeds  full  ransom  they  should  pay. 

Then  forth  Telemachus  across  the  hall 
Went,  spear  in  hand,  and  by  his  side  withal 
Two  fleetfoot  hounds ;  and  grace  unspeakable 
Athena  laid  about  him  like  a  pall ; 
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That  all  the  people  on  him  marvelling 

Gazed  ;  and  the  lordly  suitors  in  a  ring 

Came  round  him,  courteous  speech  upon  their  lips, 

But  in  their  hearts  they  planned  an  evil  thing. 

But  through  the  thickest  of  the  crowd  he  gat, 
To  sit  where  Antiphus  and  Mentor  sat 
And  Halitherses,  his  familiar  friends 
Of  old ;  and  they  enquired  of  this  and  that. 

Now  came  anigh  the  spearman  of  renown, 
Peiraeus,  who  his  guest  across  the  town 
Led  to  the  market-place ;  nor  long  delayed 
Telemachus,  but  to  his  guest  went  down. 

Then  first  Peiraeus  uttered  thus  and  spake : 
"  Give  order  to  your  women  haste  to  make 
Up  to  my  house,  Telemachus,  that  they 
The  gifts  of  Menelaus  thence  may  take." 

And  answering  wise  Telemachus  replied  : 

"  We  know  not  yet  how  these  things  shall  betide. 

If  the  proud  suitors  privily  in  hall 

Shall  slay  me  and  my  heritage  divide, 

"  Rather  I  would  this  treasure  yours  should  be 
Than  pass  to  them :  but  if  by  fate's  decree 
I  deal  them  doom  and  slaying,  to  my  house 
Then  shall  you  bring  it,  and  rejoice  with  me." 
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So  spake  he,  and  that  stranger  full  of  care 
Led  home  into  the  palace  builded  fair, 
And  into  the  smooth  baths  they  got  to  wash, 
Laying  their  cloaks  aside  on  bench  or  chair. 

Now  by  the  thralls  being  bathed  and  oiled  and  then 
In  fleecy  cloaks  and  shirts  arrayed  again, 
Out  of  the  baths  they  got  and  sat  them  down : 
And  from  a  golden  ewer  a  handmaiden 

Over  a  silver  basin  water  poured 
To  wash,  and  by  them  spread  the  polished  board  ; 
And  bread  and  dainties  the  grave  housekeeper 
Brought  from  her  victual  plentifully  stored, 

And  laid  before  them  ;  and  the  Queen  withal 
Beside  the  pillar  that  held  up  the  hall 
Over  against  them  sat  upon  her  seat. 
And  let  the  fine  thread  from  her  distaff  fall. 

So  to  the  ready  food  before  them  spread 
They  reached  their  hands ;  and  after  they  had  fed 
Until  their  thirst  and  hunger  were  allayed, 
Penelope  the  wise  began  and  said  : 

"  Son,  to  the  upper  chamber  must  I  go 
And  lie  upon  my  bed  that  full  of  woe 
Has  been,  and  alway  dabbled  with  my  tears, 
Since  when  with  Atreus'  sons  against  the  foe 
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"  Odysseus  went  to  Troy,  except  yon  deign 
\\^hat  haply  yon  have  heard  to  tell  me  plain, 
Ere  the  proud  suitors  come  into  our  house, 
Touching  your  father,  if  he  come  again." 

And  sage  Telemachus  returned  reply : 
"  Surely,  my  mother,  tell  the  truth  will  I. 
To  Pylos  and  the  shepherd  of  the  folk 
Nestor  we  went,  who  in  his  palace  high 

"  Received  me  and  gave  welcome  there  to  me 
Such  as  a  father's  to  his  son  might  be 
After  long  absence  come  from  foreign  lands  ; 
So  kindly  dealt  he  and  so  courteously, 

"He  and  his  princely  sons  :  howbeit  he  said 
That  of  toilworn  Odysseus  live  or  dead 
Naught  had  he  heard  from  men  who  dwell  on  earth ; 
But  thence  with  steeds  and  chariot  harnessed 

"  To  spear-famed  JNIenelaus  sent  he  me. 
The  Atreid  ;  there  was  it  my  hap  to  see 
Helen  of  Argos,  for  whose  sake  so  long 
Trojans  and  Argives  toiled  by  heaven's  decree. 

"  Then  JNIenelaus  of  the  battle-cry 
Straightway  made  question  of  me,  wherefore  1 
To  Lacedaemon  bright  had  made  my  way  ; 
Nor  the  whole  truth  to  tell  did  I  deny. 
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"And  then  he  uttered  speech  and  answeiing  said : 
Out  upon  them,  who  needs  must  in  the  bed 
Of  a  man  mighty-hearted  choose  to  he, 
Being  themselves  devoid  of  hardihead  ! 

"As  when  a  hind  within  a  thicket  deep 
\Vhere  a  grim  Hon  dwells  has  laid  to  sleep 
Her  newborn  suckling  fawns,  and  she  herself 
Ranges  by  grassy  lawn  and  hill-spur  steep 

"  Searching  for  pasturage,  and  meanwhile  he 
Back  to  his  lair  returning  suddenly 
Brings  both  at  once  to  an  untimely  doom, 
Such  at  Odysseus'  hand  their  doom  shall  be. 

"  Lord  Zeus,  Athena,  Apollo,  hear  my  prayer ! 
If  but  as  when  in  Lesbos  city  fair 
He  rose  in  strife  and  in  the  wrestling-ring 
Fought  with  the  son  of  Philomelus  there, 

"And  threw  him,  to  the  Achaean  host's  delight — 
If  but  as  then  Odysseus  in  his  might 
Came  on  the  suitors  !  brief  would  be  the  fate 
Of  all,  and  bitter  be  their  wedding-night. 

"  But  whereof  now  you  ask  me  and  entreat 
I  will  not  use  concealment  or  deceit, 
Nor  swerve  from  truth,  but  as  the  soothsayer 
Told  me  the  tale,  each  word  I  will  repeat ; 
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"  The  Ancient  One  who  dwells  beneath  the  sea, 
And  on  an  island  suffering  misery 
Had  seen  him,  in  the  nymph  Calypso's  halls, 
Who  holds  him  prisoner  by  necessity ; 

"  Nor  homeward  thence  his  passage  may  he  win, 
For  oared  ships  and  crews  are  none  therein 
To  carry  him  across  the  broad-ridged  sea. 
Thus  said  the  spearman  famed  of  Atreus'  kin, 

"  Prince  Menelaus  ;  and  mine  own  intent 
Thus  far  accomplished,  on  my  way  I  went, 
And  the  immortals  gave  me  favouring  wind 
And  quickly  home  to  my  own  country  sent." 

So  said  he,  and  the  heart  within  her  won 

To  grief  once  more :  then  thus  with  speech  begun 

The  high  prince  Theoclymenus  and  said  : 

"  O  wedded  lady  of  Laertes'  son, 

"  Though  he  know  nothing  certain,  yet  will  1 
Without  concealment  speak  and  prophesy 
As  it  shall  be  :  then  mark  my  saying  well. 
First  among  Gods  be  witness  Zeus  on  high 

"  And  this  the  hearth  and  table  of  the  guest 
In  good  Odysseus'  house  where  now  I  rest, 
Odysseus  even  now  in  his  own  land 
Sitting  or  going  of  ill  deeds  makes  quest, 
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"  And  hatches  evil  for  the  suitors  all ; 
Such  was  the  omen  by  the  bird  let  fall 
That  sitting  on  the  benched  ship  1  marked, 
And  told  it  to  Telemachus  withal." 

Then  spake  in  answer  wise  Penelope : 
"  Would  that  this  word,  O  guest,  fulfilled  might  be  ! 
Then  soon  my  loving-kindness  you  should  know, 
And  gifts  so  precious  you  should  have  of  me, 

"  That  whosoever  met  you  on  that  day 

Would  give  you  joy."     Thus  each  to  other  they 

Held  converse  ;  but  the  wooers  insolent, 

As  they  were  wont,  with  quoit  and  javelin-play. 

Took  their  disport  upon  the  paven  floor 
That  lay  before  Odysseus'  palace-door. 
But  when  the  hour  of  dinner-time  was  come. 
And  from  the  fields  the  flocks  as  heretofore 

Came  gathering  homeward,  by  their  shepherds  led, 
Then  also  Medon  to  the  suitors  said — 
For  he  of  all  the  heralds  pleased  them  best 
And  sat  among  them  when  they  banqueted  : 

"  Lads,  now  that  all  of  you  your  fill  of  sports 
Have  taken,  pass  into  the  inner  courts. 
That  we  the  feast  may  order ;  since  for  men 
Early  to  dine  with  wisdom  well  assorts." 
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So  said  he  ;  and  they  got  them  to  their  feet 
And  went,  considering  his  counsel  meet. 
And  when  to  the  well-biiilded  house  they  came, 
They  laid  their  cloaks  aside  on  bench  and  seat ; 

And  hogs  and  fatted  goats,  and  not  a  few 
Sheep,  and  a  heifer  from  the  herd  they  slew, 
Making  a  banquet  ready.     And  the  while 
Odysseus  and  the  swineherd  bright  anew 

Bestirred  them  from  the  farm  to  take  their  way 
Down  to  the  city ;  then  began  to  say 
The  master  swineherd:  "Guest,  since  you  are  fain 
Into  the  town  to  go  this  very  day, 

"  For  such  was  my  lord's  bidding — but  for  me 
1  would  that  here  you  had  abode  to  be 
A  keeper  of  the  farm :  but  him  I  fear 
And  stand  in  awe  of,  lest  hereafter  he 

"  INIight  blame  me  ;  and  a  master  if  he  chide 
Is  harsh — come  then,  no  longer  let  us  bide, 
For  now  full  day  is  waxen,  and  the  chill 
May  gather  as  it  draws  to  eventide." 

And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  made  reply : 
"  I  know,  I  understand  ;  not  dull  am  I 
To  mark  your  bidding  ;  set  we  forward  then  ; 
Lead  on :  but  give  me,  if  you  have  one  by, 
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"  A  stout  cut  stake,  lest  foothold  I  may  lack ; 
For  he  said  very  slippery  is  the  track 
We  take."     So  saying,  by  the  strap  he  slung 
The  wallet  mean  and  tattered  at  his  back. 

And  a  good  staff  his  footing  to  sustain 
Eumaeus  gave  him  ;  then  went  forth  the  twain, 
Leaving  the  dogs  and  herdsmen  at  the  farm 
Behind  them  for  its  warders  to  remain. 

So  his  own  master  to  the  town  he  led 
In  likeness  of  a  man  who  begs  his  bread, 
Aged  and  miserable,  on  a  staff 
Leaning,  in  mean  attire  apparelled. 

And  they  along  the  rocky  pathway  high 
Descending  toward  the  city,  came  anigh 
A  spring  fair-flowing,  whence  the  townsfolk  drew, 
And  a  hewn  basin  in  the  days  gone  by 

Neritus  and  Polyctor  there  had  set 
And  Ithacus  ;  and  all  about  it  met, 
Circling  on  every  side,  a  grove  of  trees. 
Poplars  that  flourish  where  the  ground  is  wet. 

And  from  the  rock  above  it  fell  a  spray 
Of  ice-cold  water,  and  above  it  lay 
Reared  to  the  nymphs  an  altar,  whereon  all 
Made  sacrifice  who  passed  it  on  their  way. 
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Thereby  on  Doliiis'  son  they  chanced  to  fall, 
Melanthiiis,  who  the  goodliest  goats  of  all 
Drove  from  their  pasture,  for  the  suitors'  meat, 
And  by  his  side  two  herdsmen  went  withal. 

And  he  espying  them  made  evil  cheer, 
And  with  a  grievous  word  and  harsh  to  hear 
That  pricked  Odysseus  to  the  heart,  he  said 
Railing  at  them  :  "  Now  look  you,  surely  here 

"  A  rascal  leads  a  rascal :  even  so 
Like  by  the  side  of  like  God  makes  to  go. 
O  wretched  swineherd,  whither  lead  you  now 
This  hog,  this  beggar-man,  to  bring  us  woe, 

"  This  canker  of  the  feast,  whose  shoulders  would 
Rub  smooth  full  many  doorposts  where  he  stood 
Filling  the  doorway,  begging  not  for  gift 
Of  sword  or  caldron,  but  for  scraps  of  food  ? 

*'  Give  him  to  me  to  keep  the  cotes  from  harm, 
To  sweep  the  stalls  and  carry  on  his  arm 
Green  branches  for  the  kids,  and  drinking  whey 
Wax  to  a  stout-thighed  labourer  on  the  farm. 

"  But  all  his  knowledge  is  of  doing  ill, 
Nor  will  he  set  to  work  with  a  good  will. 
But  rather  choose  to  shamble  through  the  town 
Begging  for  food  his  greedy  guts  to  fill. 
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"  Yet  this  1  tell  you,  and  it  shall  be  so, 
If  to  divine  Odysseus'  house  he  go, 
Bruised  ribs  a  many  will  await  him  there 
From  stools  that  men  about  his  head  will  throw." 

He  spoke,  and  in  his  folly  lifting  high 
His  heel,  upon  the  spine  as  he  went  by 
Kicked  him,  but  from  the  pathway  thrust  him  not: 
Stedfast  he  stood,  debating  inwardly 

With  one  blow  of  the  staff  to  smite  him  dead 
Or  grapple  with  him  and  dash  down  his  head, 
Liftmg  him  off  his  feet,  upon  the  ground  ; 
Yet  he  refrained,  and  nought  he  did  nor  said. 

But  with  reproachful  words  and  visage  grim 
The  herder  of  the  swine  brake  out  on  him, 
And  lifting  up  his  hands  he  prayed  aloud : 
"  O  nymphs  who  dwell  beside  the  fountain-brim, 

"  Maidens  of  Zeus,  if  in  the  days  of  old 

Ever  Odysseus  paid  you  manifold 

Oblations  of  the  chosen  thigh-pieces 

Of  lambs  and  kids,  with  rich  fat  round  them  rolled, 

"  For  those  burnt-offerings'  sake  fulfil  my  vow : 
May  that  man  come,  led  hither  God  knows  how ; 
Then  would  he  scatter  all  the  braveries 
That  in  your  pride  you  bear  upon  you  now, 
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"While  stniying  to  the  town  your  task  you  quit, 
And  tlie  fiock  pines,  and  ill  men  care  for  it." 
Then  spake  INlelanthius,  herder  of  the  goats : 
"  Lo  you,  how  prates  this  dog  of  evil  wit, 

*'  Whom  on  a  benched  black  galley  oversea 
I  will  take  hence  to  earn  much  wealth  for  me 
Far  off  from  Ithaca :  and  would  that  now 
Telemachus  beneath  his  own  roof- tree 

*'  Apollo  silver-shafted  might  this  day 
Smite,  or  the  suitors  violently  slay, 
So  surely  as  the  day  of  home-coming 
Has  perished  from  Odysseus  far  away." 

So  saying,  he  left  them  at  a  gentle  pace 

To  go,  and  striding  on,  in  little  space 

Reached  his  lord's  house,  and  straightway  entered  in. 

And  there  amid  the  suitors  took  a  place 

Over  against  Eurymachus,  the  seat 
Where  he  found  favour  ;  and  a  dish  of  meat 
The  servers  fetched,  and  the  grave  housekeeper 
Brought  bread  and  set  it  by  for  him  to  eat. 

But  when  Odysseus  and  the  swineherd  good 
Drew  nigh,  there  came  about  them  where  they  stood 
The  carven  viol's  sound,  for  Phemius  then 
Began  to  sing  before  them  at  their  food. 
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Thereat  he  caught  the  swineherd  by  the  hand, 
And  said  :  "  Euinaeus,  well  1  understand 
This  is  Odysseus'  goodly  house  ;  not  hard 
It  is  to  know  from  others  in  the  land. 

"  Room  opens  out  of  room,  and  all  the  court 
With  wall  and  battlements  in  goodly  sort 
Is  fenced,  and  double-folding  well-wrought  doors  ; 
No  man  might  make  of  it  an  ill  report. 

"  And  I  discern  that  men  within  it  sup 
Full  many,  for  the  steam  of  meat  goes  up. 
And  in  it  sounds  the  viol,  which  the  Gods 
Have  made  companion  of  the  feasting-cup." 

And  answering  spake  you,  herder  of  the  swine 
Eumaeus  :  "  This  you  might  with  ease  divine. 
Being  in  the  main  an  understanding  man : 
But  now  let  us  consider  and  design 

"  How  action  in  this  matter  best  may  stand  : 
Either  do  you  into  the  house  well-planned 
First  enter  and  amid  the  suitor  throng 
Mingle,  while  I  behind  abide  at  hand : 

"  Or  if  you  will,  abide  while  I  proceed 
Before  you :  yet  delay  not  more  than  need. 
Lest  any,  marking  you  witliout,  with  blows 
Should  drive  you  forth  :  and  this  I  bid  you  heed." 
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And  toilworii  briglit  Odysseus  made  reply : 
"  I  know,  I  understand,  well-schooled  am  I 
In  this  your  counsel.     Go  you  now  in  front. 
And  where  I  am  I  will  abide  anigh. 

"  Not  ignorant  am  I  of  thrust  and  blow. 
But  of  enduring  heart,  that  many  a  woe 
In  war  and  wave  have  borne  ;  and  after  these 
Let  this  too  follow :  yet  may  none  keep  low 

"  The  craving  of  the  belly,  whence  much  ill 
Is  bred  for  men,  and  for  whose  sake  they  fill 
The  galleys'  benches  that  go  carrying  bale 
To  foes  across  the  sea  that  no  men  till." 

Each  to  the  other  while  these  words  they  said, 
A  dog  that  lay  near  by  lift  up  his  head 
And  pricked  his  ears  :  Odysseus'  hound  was  he, 
Argus,  whom  that  man  much-enduring  bred  ; 

But  got  no  profit  of  his  rearing  ere 

To  holy  Troy  he  overseas  must  fare ; 

Therefore  the  young  men  took  him  with  them  once 

To  hunt  the  pricket  or  wild  goat  or  hare  : 

But  then,  his  master  being  far  astray. 
Before  the  gate  thrust  out  of  doors  he  lay 
Upon  a  dunghill  where  the  dung  of  mules 
And  oxen  was  heaped  up  to  take  away 
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To  the  great  field  tluit  was  Odysseus'  plot, 
That  there  the  thralls  might  spread  it  out  to  rot. 
There  the  dog  Argus  full  of  vermin  lay ; 
Yet  then  to  know  his  master  failed  lie  not ; 

And  wagged  his  tail  and  both  his  ears  laid  low, 
But  nearer  to  his  lord  he  could  not  go. 
And  he  turned  sidelong  to  wipe  off'  a  tear 
Privily,  that  Eumaeus  did  not  know : 

And  thus  enquired  :  "  Eumaeus,  to  mine  eyes 
This  hound  that  here  upon  the  dunghill  lies 
Is  goodly-shaped  and  marvellous  to  see : 
But  I  would  be  assured  of  my  surmise, 

"  If  as  in  beauty  he  excelled  in  speed, 
Or  was  bu    such  a  plaything  as  men  breed 
For  show,  and  princes  keep  for  luxiuy 
Beside  them  at  the  table  where  they  feed." 

And  answering  spake  you,  herder  of  the  swine 
Eumaeus  :  "  This  indeed  as  you  divine 
^Yas  the  man's  hound  who  ftir  away  has  died. 
Had  but  his  limbs  and  deeds  not  known  decline 

"  From  what  he  was  of  old  when  Troy  ward-bound 
Odysseus  left  him,  you  would  be  astound 
To  see  his  strength  and  speed  :  no  beast  of  chase 
Escaped  him  in  the  tangled  woodland  ground  ; 
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"  And  he  excelled  in  scenting  of  the  slot ; 
But  now  has  fallen  on  him  an  evil  lot : 
His  master  from  the  land  is  far  away, 
Dead,  and  the  careless  women  tend  him  not. 

"  As  servants,  when  their  lords  no  more  bear  sway, 
\Vill  not  endure  their  service  due  to  pay ; 
For  of  man's  virtue  when  he  is  enslaved 
Zeus  the  Far-Sounder  takes  the  half  away." 

So  saying,  to  the  fair-built  house  anon 
Among  the  haughty  suitors  he  passed  on. 
But  black  death  fell  on  Argus,  having  seen 
Odysseus  after  twenty  years  were  gone. 

Now  as  the  swineherd  came  into  the  hall, 
Telemachus  the  high  prince  first  of  all 
Saw  him,  and  beckoned  quickly,  calling  him ; 
And  he  looked  round  about  him  at  the  call. 

And  took  a  chair  that  lay  beside  the  seat 
Whereon  the  server  sat  to  carve  the  meat 
For  all  the  suitors  feasting  in  the  house. 
And  carried  it  and  set  it  on  its  feet, 

Beside  the  table  of  the  prince,  and  there 
Over  against  him  sat  upon  the  chair, 
The  while  a  herald  went  and  wheaten  bread 
From  out  the  basket  fetched  him  for  his  share. 

19 


THE   ODYSSEY 

And  after  him  Odysseus  presently 
Entered  the  pahxce ;  and  the  hkeness  he 
Had  on  him  of  an  aged  beggar-man 
That  leant  upon  a  staff,  in  misery. 

And  tattered  raiment  on  his  limbs  he  wore ; 
And  on  the  ashen  sill  within  the  door 
He  sat,  and  on  the  cypress  doorway-post 
Leant,  that  the  carpenter  in  time  of  yore 

Skilfully  planed  and  by  the  line  made  true. 
Then  called  to  him  Telemachus  anew 
The  swineherd,  and  filled  both  his  hands  with  meat, 
And  a  whole  loaf  from  the  fair  basket  drew ; 

Thus  saying :  "  Give  this  victual  to  the  guest, 
And  bid  him  pass  along  among  the  rest 
Asking  for  alms  from  each  ;  for  shamefastness 
Befits  not  one  who  is  hke  him  distressed." 

So  said  he ;  and  the  swineherd  went  his  way, 

Obedient  to  the  word  he  heard  him  say. 

And  coming  nigh  to  him  a  winged  word 

He  uttered  :  "  Stranger,  with  this  gift  to-day  ' 

"  Telemachus  presents  you,  and  withal 

Bids  you  go  asking  alms  throughout  the  hall  j 

From  each  ;  for  shamefastness  befits  not  one. 

Says  he,  who  needs  to  beg  his  bread  must  fall."  j 
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And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  answered  thus  : 
"  O  Zeus,  Protector,  may  Telemachus 
Be  happy  among  men,  and  whatsoe'er 
He  counsels  in  his  heart  be  prosperous  !  " 

So  spake  he,  and  in  both  his  hands  the  meat 
He  took  and  laid  it  down  before  his  feet 
Upon  his  beggar's  wallet,  and  in  hall 
AVhile  yet  the  minstrel  sang,  he  fell  to  eat. 

Now  when  the  godlike  minstrel's  lay  was  done. 
And  his  own  meal,  once  more  in  hall  begun 
The  clamour  of  the  suitors ;  then  stood  nigh 
Athena  and  stirred  up  Laertes'  son 

To  go  to  each  in  turn  and  beg  a  crust. 
That  he  might  know  them,  which  of  them  was  just 
And  which  unrighteous ;  yet  from  none  she  meant 
To  ward  the  stroke  that  laid  them  in  the  dust. 

So  to  each  man  from  left  to  right  he  went 
Stretching  his  hand  as  one  on  alms  intent, 
Like  a  well-practised  beggar  ;  and  they  all 
In  mingled  pity  and  astonishment 

Gave  somewhat,  and  from  one  to  other  ran 
Question,  who  was  it  and  whence  came  the  man. 
Thereat  among  them  spake  Melanthius 
The  herder  of  the  goats,  and  thus  began : 
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"  O  wooers  of  the  far-famed  queen,  give  ear : 
Already  have  1  seen  the  stranger  here, 
And  hitherward  the  swineherd  guided  him, 
But  whence  his  hneage  is  I  am  not  clear." 

So  said  he ;  but  Antinous  sharply  thus 
Rated  the  swineherd  :  "  O  notorious 
Herder  of  swine,  why  brought  you  to  the  town 
This  fellow  ?  were  there  not  enough  with  us 

*'  Strollers  and  beggars,  troublers  of  our  ease, 
Plagues  at  the  feast  ?  and  how  should  it  displease 
That  men  devour  the  substance  of  your  lord. 
When  you  yourself  call  hither  one  of  these  ? " 

But  answering  spake  you,  herder  of  the  swine 
Eumaeus  :  "  Though  you  come  of  princely  line 
You  speak  not  well,  Antinous  :  who  would  go 
To  call  a  stranger  in  of  set  design, 

"  Except  some  master  of  a  craft  he  were, 

A  prophet  or  a  leech  or  carpenter, 

Or  minstrel  eloquent  who  by  his  lays 

Gives  joy?    Such  guests  it  is  whom  men  prefer 

"  Over  the  boundless  earth  ;  but  none  would  bring 
A  beggar  in  for  his  own  cumbering. 
But  ever  beyond  all  the  suitors  you 
Rail  at  Odysseus'  thralls  in  everything ; 
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"  And  most  at  me  ;  yet  reck  I  naught  at  all 
AV^hat  speech  soever  from  your  lips  may  fall, 
While  chaste  Penelope  and  the  high  prince 
Telemachus  yet  live  within  our  hall." 

But  the  wise  prince  made  answer:  "Hold  your  peace, 

Prithee,  nor  let  exchange  of  words  increase. 

Ever  Antinous  thus  is  wont  to  rail 

With  bitter  speech,  nor  let  the  others  cease." 

So  saying,  then  a  winged  word  spake  he 
Against  Antinous  :  "  Now  assuredly, 
Antinous,  as  a  father's  for  a  son 
Such  is  your  kindness  and  your  care  for  me  ; 

"  Bidding  the  stranger  from  our  halls  be  chid 
With  bitter  words :  this  thing  may  God  forbid  ! 
Take  what  you  will  and  give  him  ;  for  my  part 
I  would  not  grudge,  but  praise  you  if  you  did. 

"  Then  neither  for  my  mother  do  you  need 
Nor  for  the  household  thralls  to  take  such  heed 
Who  serve  within  divine  Odysseus'  house  ; 
Though  no  such  thought  is  in  your  heart  indeed. 

"  For  readier  are  you  greedily  to  take 
Than  to  impart  to  others."     Thus  he  spake ; 
And  thus  Antinous  answered  him  again : 
"  Telemachus,  what  speech  is  this  you  make, 
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"  O  masterless  of  temper,  high  of  speech  ? 

If  largess  such  as  this  he  had  of  each 

Among  the  wooers,  then  assuredly 

No  more  for  three  months'  space  he  need  beseech." 

So  said  he,  and  drew  out  beside  his  seat 
The  stool  whereon  he  set  his  dainty  feet 
Sitting  at  banquet ;  but  the  others  gave, 
And  filled  his  wallet  full  with  bread  and  meat. 

And  now  Odysseus  turned  his  way  to  make 
Back  to  the  threshold,  that  he  might  partake 
Of  the  Achaeans'  alms  ;  but  halting  first 
Beside  Antinous,  thus  to  him  he  spake : 

"  Kind  sir,  give  likewise :  for  you  seem  to  me 
Among  the  Achaeans  no  mean  man  to  be, 
But  princeliest,  hke  a  king  to  look  upon, 
So  that  in  gifts  you  well  might  be  more  free. 

"  And  from  my  mouth  for  this  your  gift  of  bread 
Over  the  boundless  earth  your  fame  should  spread. 
For  once  of  old  in  my  prosperity 
I  too  a  wealthy  house  inhabited  ; 

"  And  many  a  gift  I  gave  the  wanderer 
Such  as  I  am  now,  whosoe'er  he  were, 
And  whatsoe'er  he  came  to  ask  of  me ; 
And  many  a  thrall  I  had  to  minister, 
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"  And  all  the  riches  wherewith  well  to  pass 
Men  live,  and  are  called  wealthy  ;  but,  alas  ! 
The  son  of  Cronus,  Zeus,  of  all  these  things 
Despoiled  me,  for  that  such  his  pleasure  was. 

"  For  he  to  Egypt  for  my  bale  and  woe 
Sent  me  with  cruising  pirates  forth  to  go 
On  a  long  journey  ;  and  my  balanced  ships 
I  moored  in  the  Egyptian  stream's  outflow. 

"  Then  to  my  good  crews  I  gave  charge  that  thence 
They  should  not  stir,  but  be  the  ships'  defence 
And  keep  close  by  them,  while  to  the  hill-tops 
Pickets  I  sent :  but  they  by  insolence 

"  Led  onward,  and  with  pride  of  strength  fulfilled, 
The  goodly  fields  that  the  Egyptians  tilled 
Ravaged,  and  from  them  carried  off'  their  wives 
And  infant  children,  and  their  men  they  killed. 

"  But  quickly  to  the  city  ran  the  shout, 
And  horse  and  foot  with  break  of  dawn  came  out 
Filling  the  plain  with  glitter  of  bronze  arms. 
And  Zeus  the  Thunderer  cast  an  evil  rout 

"  On  us,  that  no  man  durst  against  them  stand, 
For  doom  encompassed  us  on  every  hand. 
Many  with  the  sword's  edge  they  slew,  and  some 
Bore  off  alive,  in  chains  to  till  their  land. 
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But  me  into  a  stranger's  hand  they  sold 
\Vhom  they  fell  in  with,  a  great  lord  of  old 
In  Cyprus,  Dmetor  son  of  lasus ; 
Thence  I  come  hither  now  through  ills  untold." 

Then  answered  him  and  spake  Antinous : 
"  What  God  has  sent  this  plague  to  trouble  us, 
Vexing  our  feast  ?    Stand  off  there  in  the  midst 
Far  from  my  table,  lest  more  dolorous 

"  This  land  than  Egypt  or  than  Cyprus  be. 
Lo,  Avhat  a  bold  and  shameless  one  is  he, 
Going  his  rounds  to  beg  from  all  in  turn, 
And  they  give  largess  to  him  carelessly  ; 

"  Since  none  among  them  holds  his  hand  or  spares 
To  lavish  of  the  wealth  that  is  not  theirs." 
But  subtle-souled  Odysseus  drawing  back 
Said  :  "  Lo  now  !  you  are  surely  one  that  bears 

"  No  wit  to  match  his  looks,  and  would  not  grant 

Salt  from  your  table  to  the  suppliant : 

Who  sitting  at  another's  board  deny 

A  bit  of  bread  where  victuals  are  not  scant." 

So  spake  he  ;  and  Antinous  yet  more  grim 
Waxed  in  his  wrath,  and  looked  askance  at  him 
And  spake  a  winged  word  :  "  Now  shall  you  not 
Quit  this  our  hall,  foul  railer,  whole  of  limb." 
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So  saying,  the  stool  he  caught  and  flung  apace 
That  on  the  back  it  smote  him,  at  the  base 
Of  the  right  shoulder ;  but  he  stood  as  firm 
As  any  rock,  unshaken  in  his  place, 

But  shook  his  head  in  silence,  brooding  ill ; 
And  back  he  went  and  on  the  doorway  sill 
Sat  down,  and  by  him  laid  the  well-filled  bag. 
And  spake  among  the  suitors  :  "  Hear  me  still, 

"  O  wooers  of  the  far-famed  queen,  so  be 
I  say  as  my  heart  inly  counsels  me. 
No  grief  or  sorrow  is  it  when  a  man 
Is  stricken  fighting  for  his  property, 

"  For  oxen,  or  for  sheep  of  shining  fleece  ; 
But  me  Antinous  would  not  leave  at  peace. 
And  this  blow  dealt  me  for  my  belly's  sake, 
That  wretched  thing  whose  craving  does  not  cease, 

"  And  from  it  many  ills  on  men  attend : 
Wherefore  if  beggars  have  the  Gods  to  friend 
And  the  Avengers,  may  Antinous  yet 
Before  his  marriage  come  to  his  life's  end." 

Then  spake  Eupeithes'  son  Antinous  : 
"  Sit  quiet,  stranger,  while  you  eat  with  us, 
Or  go,  lest  through  the  hall  by  foot  and  hand 
The  young  men  hale  you  forth  for  prating  thus, 
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"  And  strip  your  flesh  off."    So  he  said  ;  but  they 
All  heard  him  with  exceeding  great  dismay, 
And  of  those  young  men  overmasterful 
One  and  another  thus  began  to  say : 

'*  Antinous,  this  deed  was  not  right  nor  wise, 
To  strike  a  wretched  beggar ;  hence  shall  rise 
Your  bane,  if  any  Gods  in  heaven  there  be : 
And  certainly  the  Gods  in  many  a  guise 

"  Like  strangers  from  abroad  in  face  and  weed 
Regarding  every  good  and  evil  deed 
Go  up  and  down  among  the  towns  of  men." 
So  spake  the  suitors,  but  he  took  not  heed. 

And  now  the  prince's  heart  began  to  fill 
With  anguish  when  he  saw  the  blow  ;  yet  still 
He  from  his  eyelids  dropt  no  tear  to  ground. 
But  shook  his  head  in  silence,  brooding  ill. 

But  when  she  heard  him  smitten  in  her  hall, 
Spake  thus  Penelope  the  wise  withal 
Among  her  women  :  "  Would  that  thus  on  you 
The  archer  God  Apollo's  hand  might  fall ! " 

Then  answered  and  outspake  Eurynome 

The  housekeeper:  "Now  would  that  this  might  be 

The  end  fulfilled  according  to  our  prayers, 

That  none  of  these  the  fair-throned  Dawn  might  see  ! " 
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And  answering  spake  Penelope  the  wise : 
"  All  are  my  foes,  since  they  ill  deeds  devise, 
INI  other,  but  most  of  all  Antinous 
Like  the  black  weird  is  hateful  in  mine  eyes. 

"  A  stranger  begs  in  hall,  unblest  of  heaven, 
As  his  need  bids  him  ;  and  the  rest  have  given 
And  filled  his  bag  as  he  besought ;  but  he 
At  his  right  shoulder  has  a  footstool  driven." 

So  spake  she  as  among  her  bondwomen 
Hisfh  in  her  bower  she  sat :  and  even  then 
Was  bright  Odysseus  dining.     Then  she  called 
The  swineherd  good  and  said  to  him  again : 

*'  Go,  bright  Eumaeus,  bid  yon  guest  to  me, 
That  I  may  welcome  him  and  ask  if  he 
Of  poor  Odysseus  aught  have  seen  or  heard, 
For  a  far-travelled  man  he  seems  to  be." 

And  answering  spake  you,  herder  of  the  swine 
Eumaeus  :  "If  the  Achaeans  would  incline 
Their  ears  in  silence  to  his  tales,  O  Queen, 
Your  heart  would  be  enchanted  hke  to  mine. 

"  Three  days  and  nights  I  sheltered  him  below 
JNIy  roof — for  first  to  me  he  chanced  to  go, 
Escaping  from  a  ship  ;  but  in  that  space 
He  finished  not  the  tale  of  all  his  woe. 
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"Asa  man's  eyes  upon  a  minstrel  cling 
To  whom  the  Gods  gave  skill  in  fashioning 
Lays  that  make  mortals  glad,  and  evermore 
They  long  to  hear  him  whensoe'er  he  sing ; 

"  So  sitting  by  me  he  enchanted  me 
AVithin  my  house ;  he  vouches  him  to  be 
Odysseus'  friend  by  birthright,  and  to  dwell 
In  Crete,  where  Minos  has  his  family. 

"  Thence  is  he  now  come  hither,  onward  rolled 
From  wave  to  wave  of  troubles  manifold  ; 
And  makes  asseveration  to  have  heard 
In  the  rich  land  that  the  Thesprotians  hold 

"  News  of  Odysseus  living  and  at  hand, 
Bringing  much  treasure  to  his  native  land." 
Thereat  made  answer  wise  Penelope  : 
"  Go,  call  him  hither,  that  himself  may  stand 

"  Before  me  with  his  tidings  :  and  for  these, 
Let  them  make  merry  while  they  sit  at  ease 
Outside  or  in  this  palace,  light  of  heart ; 
For  their  own  substance  in  their  palaces 

"  Lies  all  untouched,  the  sweet  wine  and  the  wheat. 
Except  for  what  the  household  servants  eat, 
While  they  resorting  daily  to  our  house 
Slay  sheep  and  oxen  and  fat  goats  for  meat, 
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"  Making  carouse  and  drinking  as  they  may 
The  red  wine  :  thus  our  substance  wastes  away  ; 
For  there  is  no  man  as  Odysseus  was 
At  hand  to  keep  our  household  from  decay. 

"  Yet  if  Odysseus  were  to  come  again 
And  reach  his  native  country,  surely  then 
He  and  his  son  together  would  at  once 
Take  vengeance  for  the  nijuries  of  men." 

So  spake  she  :  and  Telemachus  withal 
Sneezed  loudly,  that  about  him  rang  the  hall. 
Then  laughed  Penelope,  and  thus  addressed 
Eumaeus,  and  a  winged  word  let  fall : 

"  Go,  call  the  stranger  hither  ;  for  you  heard 
How  my  son  sneezed  good  luck  upon  my  word. 
And  therefore  for  the  suitors  one  and  all 
Weird  and  the  doom  of  death  is  registered. 

"  None  shall  escape  it.     Likewise  this  I  say : 
Take  heed  and  mark  my  promise ;  on  the  day 
1  know  his  tale  for  true,  in  cloak  and  shirt 
Of  goodly  sort  1  will  his  limbs  array." 

Now  hearing  her  the  swinelierd  speedily 
Went  nigh  him,  and  a  winged  word  said  he : 
"  Old  guest,  the  mother  of  Telemachus 
Summons  you  to  her,  wise  Penelope. 
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"  For  her  heart  prompts  her  somewhat  to  enquire 
Touching  her  lord,  though  sorrow  be  her  hire ; 
And  on  the  day  she  knows  your  tale  for  true 
In  shirt  and  cloak  she  will  your  limbs  attire, 

"  Whereof  your  need  is  greatest ;  then  to  still 
Your  hunger  too,  your  belly  you  shall  fill 
Begging  for  bread  about  the  town ;  and  alms 
Shall  give  to  you  among  the  folk  who  will." 

And  answering  toilworn  bright  Odysseus  spake : 
"  Eumaeus,  quickly  will  I  undertake 
To  tell  the  truth  to  wise  Penelope, 
Icarhis'  daughter,  in  her  husband's  sake. 

"  For  well  I  know  about  him,  and  we  twain 
Have  had  to  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  pain. 
But  the  hard-handed  suitors'  throng  I  fear, 
AY  hose  pride  and  violence  go  up  amain 

"  Into  the  iron  sky :  and  now,  when  he. 
As  through  the  palace  I  went  peaceably. 
Struck  me  and  hurt  me  sore,  Telemachus 
Nor  any  other  man  defended  me. 

"  Now  therefore  bid  Penelope  to  stay 
Within  her  chambers,  howsoe'er  delay 
Be  grievous,  until  set  of  sun,  and  then 
Seat  me  beside  the  fire,  and  of  the  day 
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"Of  her  own  lord's  returning  ask  nie  so ; 
For  meanly  clad  am  I,  as  well  you  know, 
Since  first  to  you  in  suppliant  wise  I  came." 
So  spake  he,  and  the  swineherd  turned  to  go. 

And  as  across  the  doorway-sill  he  came, 
Penelope  thus  spoke  to  him  by  name : 
*'  You  bring  him  not,  Eumaeus  :  what  is  this 
The  wandering  man  has  taken  thought  to  frame  ? 

"  Stands  he  of  some  one  man  in  special  dread, 
Or  is  he  shy  the  house  at  all  to  tread  ? 
Shame  ill  beseems  a  beggar."     Thereon  you, 
Swineherd  Eumaeus,  answered  her  and  said : 

"  In  reason  he  has  spoken,  even  as  one 
Might  well  be  minded  who  desires  to  shun 
The  insults  of  men  overmasterful : 
Now  therefore  until  after  set  of  sun 

"  He  bids  you  to  have  patience  and  delay  ; 
And  for  your  own  account,  O  Queen,  this  way 
Is  better,  to  the  stranger  all  alone 
To  speak,  and  hear  the  word  he  has  to  say." 

Then  spake  in  answer  wise  Penelope : 
"  No  fool  the  guest  is,  thinking  what  may  be  : 
Since  none  of  mortal  men  are  like  to  these 
For  insolence  and  dealing  wickedly." 
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So  spake  she,  and  the  swineherd  turned  to  go 

Into  the  throng,  his  message  ended  so, 

And  to  Telemachus  a  winged  word 

He  said,  close-stooping  that  none  else  might  know : 

"  Dear  lord,  I  go  my  way  the  swine  to  heed 
And  the  farm  yonder  that  supplies  our  need, 
Both  yours  and  mine  ;  but  here  the  charge  be  yours  ; 
And  first  consider  how  yourself  may  speed  ; 

"  And  counsel  wisely,  lest  you  come  to  ill : 
Since  many  of  the  Achaeans  evil  will 
Nourish  against  us  ;  whom  may  Zeus  destroy 
Utterly,  ere  our  ruin  they  fulfil." 

And  wise  Telemachus  made  answer :  "  Yea, 
Gossip,  it  shall  be  thus :  now  go  your  way, 
When  you  have  supped,  and  come  again  at  morn 
Bringing  fat  beasts  in  sacrifice  to  slay. 

"  And  leave  all  these  things  to  the  Gods  and  me 
For  our  providing."     So  he  spake  ;  and  he 
Sat  down  again  upon  the  polished  seat. 
And  having  drunk  and  eaten  plenteously, 

He  took  the  road,  and  left  the  court  and  hall 
Filled  with  the  princes  feasting ;  and  they  all 
Took  their  delight  with  dancing  and  with  song  : 
For  now  the  day  drew  nigh  to  evenfall. 
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HOW   ODYSSEUS   AND   IRUS   FOUGHT 
WITH    FISTS 

NOW  came  a  public  beggar  up  the  way 
Who  begged  about  the  town  in  Ithaca, 
A  most  notorious  glutton,  who  would  eat 
And  drink  without  once  ceasing  all  the  day. 

A  softling  and  of  little  strength  was  he, 
But  bigly  made  and  not  amiss  to  see. 
Arnaeus  he  was  called  ;  for  at  his  birth 
His  mother  gave  him  this  his  name  to  be. 

But  Irus  was  the  name  he  had  amid 
All  the  young  men :  for  whosoever  bid 
He  ran  their  errands.     Now  when  he  came  in, 
Odysseus  out  of  his  own  house  he  chid, 

And  rating  him  a  winged  word  let  fall : 
"  Give  place,  old  man,  and  quit  the  outer  hall 
Lest  by  the  foot  one  hale  you :  mark  you  not 
How  these  are  winking  at  me,  one  and  all, 

35 


THE  ODYSSEY 

**  As  though  to  bid  me  hale  you  out  amain  ? 
Yet  doing  thus  small  credit  would  I  gain. 
Then  get  you  up,  lest  haply  the  dispute 
Come  to  the  stroke  of  hands  between  us  twain." 

But  subtle-souled  Odysseus  frowning  spake : 
"  Fellow,  no  quarrel  with  you  here  I  make, 
By  deed  or  word,  nor  grudge  I  you  the  gifts 
That  any  gives,  however  much  you  take. 

"  Surely  this  floor  is  wide  enough  for  both. 
Why  then  to  share  what  is  not  yours  be  loth  ? 
You  seem  a  wanderer,  like  myself,  and  here 
The  Gods  are  like  to  give  our  gettings  growth. 

"  But  to  hand-play  provoke  me  not  too  far, 
Lest  in  my  anger,  young  man  though  you  are, 
A  bloody  chest  and  lips  I  deal  to  you ; 
And  then  my  peace  to-morrow  naught  would  mar. 

"  For  hardly  would  you  come,  I  think,  again, 
Into  the  palace  of  the  king  of  men, 
I^aertes'  son,  Odysseus."     But  in  wrath 
Irus  the  beggar  made  him  answer  then : 

"  Alackaday,  how  glib  of  speech  is  he, 
This  swine,  as  some  old  cinder-wife  might  be ! 
Let  me  but  work  my  evil  will  on  him 
With  my  two  fists,  and  I  will  presently 
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"  Knock  all  his  jaw-teeth  out,  as  I  would  do 
With  a  corn-routing  swine.     Strip  now,  go  to, 
That  all  this  company  may  see  us  fight, 
If  you  can  fight  a  younger  man  than  you." 

Thus  in  great  wrath  before  the  gate  high-hung 
Upon  the  polished  sill  their  taunts  they  flung. 
But  the  high  prince  Antinous  heard,  and  laughed 
Lightly,  and  spake  the  suitor-folk  among : 

"  News,  friends  !  unheard  of  news  for  our  delight 
Heaven  to  the  house  has  sent :  the  stranger- wight 
And  Irus  wrangle  and  will  come  to  blows  ; 
Let  us  make  haste  and  set  them  on  to  fight." 

Then  sprang  they  all  up,  and  Avith  laughter  gay 
Thronged  round  the  beggar-men  in  mean  array. 
Then  spake  Eupeithes'  son  Antinous ; 
"  Hear  me,  high-hearted  suitors,  what  I  say. 

"  Here  the  goats'  puddings  on  the  hearthstone  lie 
Stuffed  full  of  blood  and  fat,  that  we  laid  by 
To  be  our  supper  ;  now  whichever  man 
The  better  proves  and  gains  the  victory 

"  Shall  choose  among  them  which  he  thinks  most  fit, 
And  alway  shall  at  meals  among  us  sit. 
And  here  no  other  beggar  shall  have  leave 
To  ply  his  trade  and  get  his  meat  by  it." 
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So  spake  Antinous,  and  well-pleased  were  they 
With  his  advice.     Then  thus  began  to  say 
With  guileful  mind  Odysseus  subtle-souled  : 
*'  Friends,  an  old  man  sore-broken  hardly  may 

"  Contend  with  one  that  younger  is  than  he  ; 
But  my  ill-doing  belly  urges  me 
Forward  to  fight,  that  I  may  be  destroyed 
Under  his  blows.     Yet  let  this  compact  be  ; 

"  Swear  by  an  oath  of  might  to  me  that  none, 
Because  his  favour  may  on  Irus  run. 
Strike  me  a  foul  blow  with  his  heavy  hand 
And  I  thereby  before  him  be  undone." 

So  said  he  ;  and  they  sware  it  nothing  loth. 
But  when  they  all  had  sworn  and  taken  oath, 
Spake  once  more  the  high  prince  Telemachus : 
"  Guest,  if  your  heart  and  valiant  temper  both 

"  Urge  you  against  this  man  to  make  defence, 
From  no  Achaean  else  fear  injury  thence. 
With  more  than  one  shall  any  have  to  do 
Who  lays  a  hand  on  you  in  violence. 

"  I  keep  the  rights  that  to  the  guest  pertain : 
And,  being  wise  men  both,  the  princes  twain 
Antinous  and  Eurymachus  agree." 
So  said  he,  and  they  all  agreed  again. 
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But  round  his  loins  Odysseus  now  arrayed 
The  rags,  and  shewed  his  goodly  thighs  well-made  ; 
And  his  broad  shoulders  and  his  chest  withal 
And  sinewy  arms  before  them  were  displayed. 

But  coming  nigh,  Athena  at  a  stroke 
JVJade  larger-limbed  the  sliepherd  of  the  folk, 
That  all  the  suitors  were  in  much  amaze, 
And  looking  at  his  neighbour  thus  one  spoke  : 

'*  Now  Irus  undesirous  soon  shall  be 

Of  the  calamity  that  none  but  he 

Has  brought  upon  him.     Look  you,  what  a  leg 

The  ancient  man  shews  stripped  above  the  knee !  " 

So  said  they,  and  the  heart  in  Irus  failed  : 
But  him  the  marshals  girded  up  and  haled 
Out  by  main  force,  fear-stricken,  and  the  flesh 
On  his  limbs  quivered,  and  his  courage  quailed. 

Then  with  sharp  words  Antinous  spake  in  scorn  : 
"  Lump,  you  had  better  never  have  been  born 
Who  tremble  and  are  all  aghast  before 
An  aged  man,  with  misery  forlorn. 

"  1  tell  you,  and  it  shall  for  sure  be  thus, 
If  in  this  fight  he  be  victorious, 
Into  a  black  ship's  hull  you  shall  be  cast 
And  overseas  sent  to  king  E  diet  us, 
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"  The  maimer  of  all  mortals,  who  shall  shear 
With  the  unpitying  sword  both  nose  and  ear 
Off  you,  and  cut  your  privy  members  out 
And  toss  them  raw  to  dogs  to  make  good  cheer." 

So  said  he,  and  the  coward's  limbs  yet  more 
Quaked  under  him  :  yet  out  into  mid -floor 
They  pulled  him,  and  the  twain  took  guard  ;  and  now 
Long-suffering  bright  Odysseus  pondered  sore 

Whether  to  fell  him  dead  with  one  great  blow, 
Or  strike  no  harder  than  to  lay  him  low : 
And  best  he  deemed,  considering  it,  to  hit 
Lightly,  that  the  Achaeans  might  not  know. 

Then  the  two  stood  on  guard  ;  and  Irus  hit 
At  the  right  shoulder,  but  Odysseus  lit 
Full  upon  Irus'  neck  below  the  ear, 
So  strongly  that  the  bones  within  were  split. 

And  from  his  mouth  the  red  blood  sprang  straightway, 
And  gasping  in  the  dust  he  rolled  and  lay, 
And  his  teeth  clashed  together  as  he  fell. 
And  with  his  feet  he  spurned  the  ground  away. 

Then  holding  up  their  hands  into  a  shout 
Of  laughter  broke  the  princely  suitors  out, 
But  him  Odysseus  catching  by  the  foot 
Dragged  through  the  porch  into  the  yard  without, 
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By  the  porch-door  between  the  court  and  hall, 
And  propped  him  up  against  the  courtyard  wall 
Sitting,  and  thrust  a  staff  into  his  hand. 
And  thus  in  winged  words  cried  out  witlial : 

"  Sit  there  now,  rascal,  keeping  off  the  door 
The  dogs  and  swine,  and  lording  it  no  more 
Over  the  stranger  and  tlie  beggar-man, 
Lest  a  worse  thing  bef'al  you  than  before." 

So  said  he,  and  about  his  shoulders  slung 
Once  more  the  wallet  by  a  strap  that  hung, 
Tattered  and  mean,  and  to  the  doorway-sill 
Went  back  and  sat  him  down  the  rest  among. 

Then  passed  they  lightly  laughing  into  hall 
And  gave  him  words  of  greeting  therewithal : 
"  Zeus  and  the  deathless  Gods  give  luck  to  you, 
Stranger,  and  things  to  your  best  wish  befal ; 

"  Since  you  have  stayed  this  wretch  insatiate 
From  strolling  in  the  town  ;  whom  soon  or  late 
We  will  send  overseas  to  Echetus 
'i'he  king,  who  maims  all  men  that  reach  his  gate." 

So  said  they  ;  but  Odysseus  understood 
An  omen  in  the  word  and  deemed  it  good. 
Then  took  Antinous  up  and  laid  by  him 
A  mighty  pudding  stuffed  with  fat  and  blood. 
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And  from  the  basket  took  Amphinomus 
Two  loaves  and  set  them  by  him,  saying  thus, 
While  in  a  golden  cup  he  pledged  him  :  "  Hail, 
Stranger,  and  may  your  lot  be  prosperous 

"  In  days  hereafter,  howbeit  now  we  see 
That  you  are  bound  in  many  a  misery." 
And  answering  spake  Odysseus  subtle-souled  : 
"  Amphinomus,  full  wise  you  seem  to  be, 

"  Being  like  your  father :  since  from  all  and  some 
Have  I  heard  Nisus  of  Dulichium 
Well  spojken  of  for  goodness  and  for  wealth  : 
And  of  his  family  they  say  you  come. 

"  And  to  all  seeming  you  are  quick  of  wit. 

Now  therefore  mark  and  listen  as  is  fit. 

No  frailer  thing  there  is  than  man,  of  all 

Things  that  earth  breeds,  that  breathe  and  move  on  it. 

"  For  no  far-off  misfortune  he  foresees. 
While  the  Gods  give  him  manhood,  and  his  knees 
Are  lightly  moved  ;  but  when  the  blessed  Gods 
Fill  in  the  end  his  life  with  miseries, 

"  These  too  he  must  endure  as  best  he  may 
Perforce :  for  such  the  mind  of  men  alway 
Who  live  on  earth  is,  even  as  the  sire 
Of  Gods  and  men  allots  them  day  by  day. 
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"  I  too  in  days  that  come  not  back  again 
Seemed  destined  to  be  prosperous  among  men, 
And  many  a  deed  of  wickedness  I  did, 
And  gave  the  rein  to  might  and  violence  then  ; 

"  Deeming  my  father  a  strong  tower  to  be, 
And  my  born  brethren  :  therefore  learn  by  me. 
Let  no  man  turn  himself  to  lawless  deeds. 
But  take  the  gifts  the  Gods  give  peaceably. 

"  As  now  I  see  the  suitors  do  a  thing 
Not  to  be  borne,  the  wife  dishonouring 
And  laying  waste  the  substance  of  a  man 
Whom  1  foretell  a  little  while  shall  bring 

"  Back  to  his  kinsfolk  and  his  native  land : 
Aye,  even  now  is  he  right  close  at  hand. 
Now  may  God's  grace  withdraw  you  to  your  home 
So  that  you  may  not  in  his  danger  stand, 

"  When  to  his  country  he  his  way  makes  good  : 
For  to  my  deeming  not  without  men's  blood 
Between  him  and  the  suitors  shall  the  strife 
Be  judged,  if  once  beneath  this  roof  he  stood." 

So  spake  he,  and  poured  forth  libation  meet. 
And  drank  the  wine  that  was  as  honey  sweet, 
And  to  the  Orderer  of  the  People's  hands 
Returned  the  cup.     But  backward  to  his  seat 
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With  heavy  heart  the  other  crossed  the  hall, 
Shaking  his  head  ;  for  evil  to  befjil 
His  heart  foreboded  ;  howbeit  none  the  more 
Might  he  escape  the  weird  foredoomed  for  all : 

But  also  him  Athena  in  the  gin 
Entangled,  that  he  violent  death  should  win 
Beneath  the  spearthrust  of  Telemachus. 
So  to  his  chair  he  turned,  and  sat  therein. 

And  now  the  Goddess  with  the  eyes  of  grey, 
Athena,  this  device  took  thought  to  lay 
Within  the  mind  of  wise  Penelope, 
Icarius'  daughter,  that  she  should  display 

Herself  before  the  suitors,  to  awake 

Desire  within  them,  and  her  worth  to  make 

IVIore  precious  to  her  husband  and  her  son : 

And  she  laughed  strangely  without  cause,  and  spake  : 

"  Eurynome,  full  strangely  am  I  fain 
To  shew  myself  among  the  suitor-train — 
Whom  yet  no  less  I  loathe — and  to  my  son 
To  speak  a  word  that  shall  be  for  his  gain : 

"  Not  with  the  suitors  evermore  to  be. 
Who  speak  him  fair,  but  purpose  inwardly 
Evil  to  follow  after."     Then  to  her 
Answered  the  housekeeper  Eurynome  : 
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"  Well  have  you  spoken,  O  my  child  :  now  go, 
Speak  to  your  son,  and  all  your  purpose  shew. 
But  wash  your  skin  first  and  anoint  your  cheeks, 
Nor  let  your  face  with  tears  be  dabbled  so. 

"  Up,  for  to  grieve  for  ever  is  a  sin, 
Unintermitting,  in  the  house  wherein 
A  son  you  have  such  as  you  prayed  the  Gods 
To  see  him,  when  the  down  were  on  his  chin." 

And  answer  made  Penelope  the  wise : 
"  Eurynome,  though  you  in  love  advise, 
Yet  bid  me  not  wash  and  anoint  myself, 
Seeing  that  the  Gods,  whose  dwelling  is  the  skies, 

"  Have  made  my  beauty  perish  out  of  hand 
Since  on  the  hollow  ships  he  left  this  land. 
Now  tell  Autonoe  and  Hippodame 
To  come,  and  in  the  hall  beside  me  stand. 

"  Amid  the  men  1  will  not  go  alone : 

Too  bold  were  that."     So  spake  she  ;  and  the  crone 

Went  from  the  room  immediately,  to  bid 

The  women  haste,  and  make  her  message  known. 

And  now  the  Goddess  with  the  eyes  of  grey, 
Athena,  planned  once  more  sweet  sleep  to  lay 
Upon  Icarius'  daughter  ;  and  she  slept 
Leaning  aback,  and  all  her  joints  gave  way 
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There  on  the  couch :  and  as  she  lay  supine 
The  bright  of  Goddesses  with  gifts  divine 
Endued  her,  that  the  Achaeans  marvelHng 
Might  look  upon  her.     First  she  made  to  shine 

Her  lovely  face  with  an  elixir  bright 
Such  as  the  Cytherean  garland-dight 
Anoints  herself  withal  when  she  would  join 
The  Graces'  band  for  dances  and  delight. 

And  likewise  larger  and  more  tall  to  see, 
And  whiter  than  new-carven  ivory 
She  made  her  :  then  the  bright  of  Goddesses 
Thus  having  done  departed  suddenly. 

And  now  the  white-armed  handmaids  out  of  hall 
Came  with  a  sound  of  voices,  and  withal 
The  sweet  sleep  left  her,  and  with  both  her  hands 
She  rubbed  her  cheeks,  and  thus  her  speech  let  fall : 

•'  Ah  me,  how  soft  the  slumber  was  that  lay 

On  me  the  evil-fated  !  and  I  pray 

That  no  less  softly  holy  Artemis 

Might  send  my  death  to  me  this  very  day : 

"  That  so  no  longer  I  might  waste  in  grief 
My  life,  and  find  from  sorrow  no  relief. 
Pining  for  my  own  lord's  great  excellence 
Who  among  all  the  Achaeans  was  the  chief." 

46 


BOOK   EIGHTEENTH 

So  saying,  from  the  glittering  bower-chamber 
Down  she  descended,  not  alone,  but  her 
Two  serving-women  followed  :  and  the  bright 
Of  women  coming  where  the  suitors  were 

Stood  by  the  doorway  of  the  hall  well-planned 
Holding  the  shining  kerchief  in  her  hand 
Before  her  cheeks,  while  upon  either  side 
A  prudent  waiting-woman  took  her  stand. 

And  there  by  love's  enchantment  were  undone 
Their  knees  beneath  them,  so  that  every  one 
Made  prayer  that  he  her  bedfellow  might  be. 
Then  spake  she  to  Telemachus  her  son : 

"  Telemachus,  no  more  are  stably  set 
Your  mind  and  wit :  when  you  were  childish  yet 
More  sense  you  had  ;  but  now  that  you  are  grown 
And  to  the  measure  of  your  age  you  get, 

"  So  that  a  stranger,  one  who  should  survey 
Your  stature  and  your  comeliness,  would  say 
You  were  a  great  lord's  child,  from  righteousness 
Your  judgment  and  your  thought  go  far  astray. 

"  What  thing  is  this  that  has  befallen  us 
Within  our  halls  that  once  were  prosperous, 
That  you  have  suffered  one  who  is  your  guest 
To  be  despitefully  entreated  thus  ? 
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"  How  now  if,  while  he  sat  our  roof  below, 
Some  day  a  guest  should  come  to  mischief  so 
Through  sore  mishandling  ?  which  thing  to  your  shame 
And  your  dishonour  among  men  should  grow." 

And  answering  spake  Telemachus  the  wise : 
"  My  mother,  wrong  it  seems  not  in  mine  eyes 
That  you  be  angered  :  yet  of  good  and  bad 
Knowledge  I  have,  and  wisdom  to  devise. 

"  Then  1  was  yet  a  child  ;  and  now  my  wit 
It  passes  to  make  all  things  bend  to  it. 
For  these  men  drive  me  diversely  astray 
Who  by  me  full  of  evil  counsel  sit, 

"  And  none  there  are  to  help  me.    But  the  bout 
Betwixt  this  guest  and  Irus  fell  not  out 
According  to  the  suitors'  wish  ;  but  he 
The  better  proved  and  put  him  to  the  rout. 

*'  Lord  Zeus,  Athena,  Apollo  hear  me  pray  ! 
Would  that  the  suitors  in  our  house  to-day, 
Some  in  the  court  and  some  within  the  hall, 
Beaten,  with  sore  limbs  and  heads  nodding  lay, 

"  As  Irus  there  beside  the  courtyard  door 
Sits  nodding  like  a  drunken  man,  nor  more 
Can  stand  upon  his  feet  or  take  his  way 
Home  to  return,  because  his  limbs  are  sore." 
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One  to  the  other  thus  they  said  ;  but  thus 

Spake  to  Penelope  Eurymachus  : 

"  Icarius'  daughter,  wise  Penelope, 

If  all  the  Achaeans  saw  you,  like  to  us, 

"  Throughout  lasian  Argos,  more  than  we 
The  suitors  feasting  in  your  halls  would  be 
From  daybreak ;  so  in  beauty  you  excel 
And  stature,  and  in  wisdom  inwardly." 

And  sage  Penelope  returned  reply : 
'*  Eurymachus,  no  longer  such  am  I, 
For  they  who  die  not  have  my  excellence 
And  comeliness  and  beauty  caused  to  die, 

"  Since  to  their  ships  the  Argives  for  Troy  town 
Passed,  and  among  them  my  own  lord  went  down. 
If  he  might  come  again  to  guard  my  life. 
Greater  and  fairer  would  be  my  renown. 

"  But  now  great  grief  is  mine  ;  so  many  be 
The  evil  throws  that  God  has  cast  for  me. 
Yea,  when  he  left  his  native  land  he  took 
My  right  hand  at  the  wrist,  and  thus  said  he : 

"  O  wife,  I  deem  not  that  from  Troy  alive 
Shall  all  the  mailed  Achaeans  safe  arrive. 
The  Trojans  too  are  warriors,  as  men  say. 
To  shower  the  arrow  and  the  spear  to  drive, 
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"And  to  be  charioteers  of  horses  fleet 
Such  as  when  hosts  m  poise  of  battle  meet 
Soonest  decide  the  conflict :  therefore  now 
I  know  not  whether  to  mine  ancient  seat 

"  God  will  restore  me,  or  in  Troy  I  fall : 
But  here  to  you  have  I  entrusted  all 
As  now,  or  even  more,  when  I  am  gone. 
My  father  and  my  mother  tend  in  hall ; 

"  But  when  our  child  with  down  upon  his  chin 
You  see,  then  wed  whoe'er  your  heart  shall  win. 
And  quit  this  home  of  ours.     So  said  he  then  ; 
And  now  these  things  to  be  fulfilled  begin. 

"  A  night  approaches  that  the  time  shall  be 
Of  hateful  marriage  for  ill-fated  me 
Whose  happier  fortune  God  has  reft :  yet  this 
I  grieve  for  and  lament  most  bitterly, 

"  That  these  my  wooers  in  their  dealings  err 
From  usage  of  which  Time  keeps  register. 
They  who  a  noble  woman  come  to  woo, 
A  rich  man's  daughter,  and  contend  for  her, 

"  Oxen  and  mighty  sheep  themselves  convey 
For  the  maid's  kin  to  feast  on,  and  array 
Gifts  of  great  price,  but  do  not  thus  consume 
Another's  wealth  for  which  they  do  not  pay." 
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So  said  she,  and  toil-worn  Odysseus  briglit 
Rejoiced  to  hear,  because  their  gifts  by  sleight 
She  drew,  and  with  soft  words  enchanted  them, 
But  at  another  mark  her  mind  took  flight. 

Thereafter  spake  in  turn  and  answered  thus 
Eupeithes'  son,  the  prince  Antinous  : 
"  Icarius'  daughter,  wise  Penelope, 
According  as  he  will  shall  each  of  us 

"  Bring  gifts  for  your  acceptance  ;  such  request 
Were  churlish  to  deny  :  but  here  we  rest 
Nor  to  our  farms  go  back,  until  you  wed 
Among  the  Achaeans  him  who  likes  you  best." 

So  said  xVntinous  ;  and  they  all  the  thing 
Liked,  and  each  sent  a  herald  forth  to  bring 
Their  gifts  ;  and  for  Antinous  first  one  brought 
A  fair  large  gown  with  broidered  compassing. 

Whereon  twelve  brooches  all  of  gold  were  done 

Witli  pin  and  sheath  well  fitted  ev^ery  one : 

And  for  Eurymachus  an  amber-strung 

Gold  chain  one  brought,  that  gUttered  like  the  sun  : 

And  for  Eurydamas  his  servants  brought 
A  pair  of  earrings  that  with  drops  were  wrought 
In  triple  cluster,  and  there  shot  from  them 
Beautiful  sparkles  as  the  light  they  caught : 
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And  for  the  prince  Peisander's  gift  a  squire 
P^etched  from  Polyctor's  house  who  was  his  sire 
A  lovely  jewelled  necklace  :  and  the  rest 
Each  at  his  fancy,  gifts  to  move  desire. 

Then  up  the  bright  of  women  went  from  hall, 
While  the  fair  gifts  her  maidens  bore  withal. 
And  they  with  dancing  and  delightful  song 
Took  their  disport,  awaiting  evenfall. 

Now  came,  while  for  their  solace  yet  they  played, 
Dusk  evening  on  ;  and  straightway  they  arrayed 
Three  brasiers  in  the  hall  to  give  them  light. 
And  store  of  wood  for  burning  round  them  laid, 

Dry,  sapless,  by  the  axe-blade  freshly  split ; 
And  all  amid  them  torches  bright  they  lit. 
And  patient-souled  Odysseus'  women-thralls 
^Yatching  the  fire  took  turns  to  kindle  it. 

Then  spake  high-born  Odysseus  subtle-souled  : 
"  O  thralls  of  him  who  is  gone  hence  of  old. 
The  prince  Odysseus,  where  the  grave  Queen  sits 
Go,  and  beside  her  be  your  spindles  rolled, 

*'  Or  the  wool  combed  between  your  hands,  to  please 
Your  mistress  in  her  chamber ;  but  for  these 
I  will  give  light,  since  even  if  they  will 
Abide  the  fair- throned  Dawn  in  revelries, 
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"  They  will  not  tire  ine  out,  who  many  a  day 
Am  schooled  to  patience."     So  he  said  :  but  they 
Laughed,  and  each  glanced  at  each,  and  shamefully 
Fair-cheeked  Melantho  rated  him  away. 

Dolius  the  wench's  father  was,  and  she 
Had  been  the  mu'sling  of  Penelope, 
Who  like  her  own  child  tended  her  and  gave 
Playthings  to  please  her  ;  yet  she  would  not  be 

Sharer  of  that  sad  life  her  mistress  led, 
But  with  Eurymachus  she  lay  abed 
And  was  his  wanton  ;  and  Odysseus  now 
She  rated  with  disgraceful  words  and  said  : 

"  O  wretched  stranger,  you  are  one  possessed, 
Who  will  not  to  tlie  smithy  go  to  rest 
Or  to  the  common  bothy,  but  stand  here 
Prating  thus  boldly  all  among  the  best. 

"  Has  wine  that  got  into  your  head  to-day 
Made  you  so  bold,  or  are  you  thus  alway, 
An  idle  chatterer  ?  or  because  you  beat 
Irus  the  beggar  are  your  wits  astray  ? 

"  Some  better  man  than  Irus  may  upstand 
To  deal  you  buffets  with  a  heavier  hand 
About  the  head,  and  thrust  you  from  the  doors 
Besmeared  with  blood,  to  beg  about  the  land." 
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But  subtle-soiiled  Odysseus  looked  full  grim 
At  her  and  said  :  "  Now  will  I  go  to  him, 
The  prince,  and  tell  him,  vixen,  of  your  speech, 
That  he  thereat  may  hew  you  limb  from  limb." 

So  saying,  he  scared  the  women  that  they  fled 
Hither  and  thither  through  the  house,  and  dread 
Loosed  each  one's  limbs  beneath  her  as  she  went ; 
For  they  deemed  surely  that  the  truth  he  said. 

Thereat  beside  the  blazing  cressets  he 
Stood  feeding  them  to  flame  that  all  might  see, 
As  all  he  saw ;  but  in  his  heart  revolved 
Another  sight  that  was  ordained  to  be. 

But  for  the  suitors  proud  Athena  let 
No  term  of  taunt  and  insolence  be  set. 
That  in  the  spirit  of  Laertes'  son 
Odysseus  anguish  might  strike  deeper  yet. 

So  to  make  mirth  among  his  fellows,  tims 
Eurymachus  the  son  of  Polybus 
Taunted  Odysseus  :  "  Hearken  now  to  me, 
O  wooers  of  the  Queen  most  glorious, 

"  While  as  the  heart  within  me  bids  I  say : 
The  Gods'  decree  brings  this  man  here  to-day 
Into  Odysseus'  house  ;  assuredly 
Out  of  his  head  the  torchlight  seems  to  play ; 
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"  For  not  a  hair  there  is  upon  his  crown." 
Then  spake  he  to  the  Stormer  of  the  Town : 
"  Stranger,  would  you  take  service  under  me 
If  at  the  land  s  end  I  should  set  you  down  ? 

"  There  you  should  have  of  me  sufficient  hire  ; 
Bread  I  would  give  you  to  your  heart's  desire, 
While  you  laid  dry-stone  walls  and  planted  trees, 
And  shoe  your  feet  and  keep  you  in  attire. 

'*  But  in  ill-doing  is  your  only  skill, 
And  to  do  labourer's  work  you  have  no  will, 
But  rather  slouch  about  the  town  to  find 
Food,  that  you  may  your  greedy  belly  fill." 

And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  made  reply  : 
"  Eurymachus,  I  would  that  you  and  I 
Were  set  a  match  at  mowing  in  the  spring. 
At  haysel,  when  the  days  are  long  and  dry : 

"  I  with  my  curving  sickle  in  my  hand 

And  you  with  yours,  that  fasting  we  might  stand 

Up  to  our  task  together,  until  dusk 

Fell,  and  before  us  lay  the  meadow  land. 

*'  Or  if  again  we  oxen  had  to  drive, 
A  pair,  flame-coloured,  huge,  the  best  alive, 
Full-foddered,  even-pulling,  of  one  age, 
Against  whose  strength  it  were  in  vain  to  strive ; 
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"And  foursquare  lay  the  field  where  from  the  plough 
The  clod  curled  outward  ;  you  would  see  me  how 
I  cut  my  furrow  straight  across  the  field : 
Or  once  more  if  the  son  of  Cronus  now 

"  Roused  war  among  us  from  I  know  not  where, 
And  I  were  shielded  and  two  spears  I  bare 
And  a  bronze  helm  about  my  brows,  amid 
The  foremost  champions  you  would  see  me  there. 

*'  Nor  as  a  glutton  would  you  rail  at  me : 
But  you  are  swoln  with  pride  and  cruelty, 
And  big  and  strong  you  think  yourself  because 
With  mean  and  weak  men  you  keep  company. 

"  But  if  Odysseus  were  to  come  once  more 
To  his  own  country,  straightway  then  the  door. 
Wide  as  it  is,  too  narrow  you  would  find 
As  out  you  fled  across  the  forecourt  floor." 

So  spake  he  ;  but  Eurymachus  more  grim 
AA'^axed  in  his  heart,  and  looked  askance  at  him 
And  spake  a  winged  word  :  "  Ah  wretched  man, 
Soon  shall  your  cup  of  evil  overbrim, 

"  For  that  you  let  your  tongue  so  boldly  go 
Where  men  surround  you,  and  no  fear  you  know. 
Surely  the  wine  has  got  into  your  head, 
Or  a  born  fool  you  are  to  chatter  so." 
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So  saying  he  caught  up  a  stool ;  but  he, 
Fearing  Euryniachus,  beside  tlie  knee 
11  Of  the  Duhchian  lord  aVniphinomus 

Sank  crouching,  and  it  missed  him  narrowly, 

And  struck  the  man  who  with  the  wine  went  round 
On  the  right  hand  ;  the  jug  upon  the  ground 
Fell  with  a  clang,  and  backward  in  the  dust 
He  tumbled  with  a  lamentable  sound. 

But  in  the  shadowy  hall  confusion  spread 
I  Among  the  suitors  ;  one  to  other  said. 

Looking  upon  his  neighbour  :  "  Would  to  Heaven 
Tlie  wandering  stranger  had  afar  been  dead, 

"  Ere  he  came  hither  to  arouse  this  jar  : 
Now  over  beggar-men  at  strife  we  are, 
And  mean  things  master  us,  and  henceforth  all 
Our  pleasure  in  the  goodly  feast  will  mar." 

Then  the  high  prince  Telemachus  outspake : 
"  JNIy  masters,  are  you  mad  that  you  can  take 
No  more  your  meat  and  liquor  peaceably  ? 
Sure  a  God  stirs  you  up  this  broil  to  make. 

"  Finish  your  feast  in  quiet,  and  anon 
To  bed  in  your  own  houses  get  you  gone, 
When  it  shall  please  you  ;    I  drive  no  man  hence." 
So  said  he,  and  they  bit  their  lips  thereon ; 
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Marvelling  greatly  at  the  prince,  that  thus 
In  speech  he  shewed  himself  so  valorous. 
Tiien  spake  among  them  Nisus'  splendid  son, 
Aretias'  royal  seed,  Amphinomus : 

"  O  friends,  at  what  he  says,  being  justified. 
None  may  be  angered,  or  gainsay  or  chide. 
Abuse  not  then  this  stranger,  nor  the  thralls 
Who  in  divine  Odysseus'  house  abide. 

'*  Now  let  the  cupbearer  fill  round,  that  we 
May  drink  and  home  to  rest  go  quietly. 
Leaving  the  stranger  for  Telemachus, 
Since  to  his  house  he  came,  a  charge  to  be." 

So  said  he,  and  his  counsel  pleased  them  all ; 
And  a  Dulichian  herald  at  his  call, 
Mulius,  the  squire  of  prince  Amphinomus, 
Mingled  a  bowl  and  dealt  it  round  the  hall. 

Then  to  the  blessed  Gods  drink-offering  meet 
They  poured,  and  drank  the  wine  as  honey  sweet, 
And  having  drunk  to  their  content,  to  rest 
In  their  own  houses  each  they  set  their  feet. 
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HOW  ODYSSEUS  HELD  CONVERSE  WITH  PENELOPE, 
AND  OF  THE  WASHING  OF  HIS  FEET 

BUT  now  Odysseus  bright  was  left  in  hall, 
Devising  murder  on  the  suitors  all, 
He  and  Athena ;  and  a  winged  word 
Straight  spake  he  to  Telemachus  withal : 

"  Son,  all  the  gear  of  war  we  must  convey 
\Vithin  ;  and  to  beguile  the  suitors  say 
Soft  words,  if  missing  them  they  ask  of  you  : 
Out  of  the  smoke  I  put  them  safe  away ; 

"  For  scarce  these  weapons  would  Odysseus  know 
For  those  he  left  when  he  to  Troy  would  go. 
Being  all  begrimed  with  vapour  of  the  fire ; 
And  now  yet  further  a  God  prompts  me  so, 

"  Lest  you  might  haply,  while  the  red  wine  ran, 
Wound  one  another  if  some  strife  began. 
And  thus  the  wooing  and  the  feast  were  shamed  ; 
For  iron  of  itself  draws  on  a  man." 
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So  said  he ;  and  his  father's  bidding  he 
Obeyed,  and  calUng  forth  immediately 
His  fostress  Eiuycleia,  "  Nurse,"  he  said, 
"  Shut  up  your  women  under  lock  and  key, 

"  While  in  the  treasury  within  J  lay 

My  father's  goodly  arms,  the  war-array 

He  left  behind  him,  that  upon  the  wall 

Now  hang  unheeded  and  with  smoke  are  grey, 

"  He  being  gone,  while  yet  a  child  was  I : 

But  now  my  purpose  is  to  lay  them  by 

Where  the  fire's  breath  shall  not  come  near  them."  Then 

The  good  nurse  Eurycleia  made  reply : 

"  Child,  fain  I  were  that  this  were  your  delight. 
To  guard  your  goods  and  guide  the  house  aright. 
But  who  shall  light  you  ?  for  you  order  hence 
The  thralls  who  should  have  lighted  you  to-night." 

And  wise  Telemachus  made  answer :  "  He, 
The  stranger :  for  the  man  must  work  for  me 
And  not  stand  idle,  who  has  shared  my  cup, 
Though  from  a  distant  country  come  he  be." 

He  spake,  and  from  her  the  word  took  not  wing. 
And  in  the  well-built  hall  of  banqueting 
She  locked  the  doors ;  then  leaping  up,  the  twain, 
Odysseus  and  the  prince,  began  to  bring 
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The  armour,  bossy  shields  from  ofi'  the  wall, 
And  helms,  and  spears  keen-pointed  ;  and  withal 
Pallas  Athena  held  a  golden  lamp 
Before  them,  that  shed  lustre  through  the  hall. 

Then  to  his  father  said  Telemachus 
In  haste :  '•  O  father,  great  and  marvellous 
Is  this  mine  eyes  behold  ;  the  chamber-walls 
And  hollow  pillar-bases  beauteous, 

"  And  pinewood  beams,  and  columns  that  uprise 
To  hold  the  roof  appear  before  mine  eyes 
As  though  they  blazed :  some  God  must  be  within 
Of  those  who  have  their  mansion  in  the  skies." 

And  answering  spake  Odysseus  subtle-souled  : 
"  Peace,  and  this  thing  within  you  keep  imtold 
And  ask  no  question  of  it ;  thus  the  Gods 
Are  wont  to  do,  w^ho  high  Olympus  hold. 

"  Now  lie  you  down  ;  but  I  behind  will  stay 
That  I  may  further  put  to  the  assay 
The  handmaids,  and  your  mother,  who  will  ask, 
Grieving  for  me,  concerning  all  my  way." 

So  said  he ;  and  Telemachus  passed  on 
Across  the  hall,  by  torches  overshone. 
To  his  own  chamber,  where,  when  slumber  sweet 
Came  over  him,  he  rested  time  agone. 
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There  then  he  kid  hiin,  and  abode  the  call 
Of  shining  Dawn  ;  but  now  alone  in  hall 
Was  left  Odysseus,  with  Athena's  aid 
Devising  murder  on  the  suitors  all. 

Now  from  her  chamber  wise  Penelope 
Came  forth,  and  like  to  Artemis  was  she 
Or  golden  Aphrodite  ;  and  her  chair 
Inlaid  with  silver  and  turned  ivory, 

Whereon  she  sat,  beside  the  fire  they  drew, 
(The  Wright  Icmalius  wrought  it,  and  thereto 
Mortised  a  footstool  in  one  piece  with  it.) 
And  over  it  a  mighty  fleece  they  threw. 

That  seat  took  wise  Penelope  ;  and  then 
Came  from  their  room  the  white-armed  bondwomen 
And  cleared  the  food  and  tables,  and  the  cups 
Set  for  the  drinking  of  the  haughty  men  ; 

And  from  the  brasiers  raked  out  on  the  floor 
The  fires,  and  heaped  fresh  wood  in  them  good  store 
For  light  and  heating :  and  ^lelantho  then 
Rated  Odysseus  in  sharp  words  once  more : 

"  Guest,  will  you  vex  the  house  both  night  and  day 
Prowling  and  spying  on  the  women  ?  nay, 
Get  you  out,  wretch,  contented  with  your  meal, 
Ere  smitten  with  a  brand  you  limp  away." 
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And  saf^e  Odysseus  answered  with  a  frown : 
"  Wench,  why  so  wroth  at  heart  to  set  me  down  ? 
What  if  I  am  not  sleek,  and  my  attire 
Is  ragged,  and  I  beg  about  the  town  ? 

"  Necessity  compels  me :  so  bestead 

Are  men  who  wander  begging  for  their  bread. 

For  once  of  old  in  my  prosperity 

I  too  a  wealthy  house  inhabited  ; 

"  And  many  a  gift  I  gave  the  wanderer, 
Such  as  I  am  now,  whosoe'er  he  were 
And  whatsoe'er  he  came  to  ask  of  me. 
And  many  a  thrall  I  had  to  minister, 

"  And  all  the  riches  wherewith  well  to  pass 
Men  live,  and  are  called  wealthy  ;  but,  alas  1 
The  son  of  Cronus,  Zeus,  of  all  these  things 
Has  stripped  me  bare ;  for  such  his  pleasure  was. 

"  Now  therefore,  woman,  likewise  take  you  thought, 
Lest  all  this  beauty  be  to  nothing  brought 
Wherein  the  other  servants  you  excel. 
If  once  your  mistress  w^ere  to  anger  wrought ; 

"  Or  if  Odysseus  came,  as  yet  he  may ; 
And  even  if  he  thus  is  cast  away 
To  come  no  more,  his  son  Telemachus 
Is  waxen  by  Apollo's  grace  to-day. 

63 


THE   ODYSSEY 

"  And  of  the  women  in  this  house  that  be 
None  shall  escape  him  who  does  wickedly, 
Being  now  a  child  no  longer."     Thus  he  spake, 
And  when  she  heard  him,  wise  Penelope 

Rebuked  the  serving-maid,  and  spake  and  said : 
"  Nor  do  you  now  escape  me,  wench  ill-bred. 
Irreverent  beast,  in  this  bold  deed  you  do 
And  shall  wipe  out  with  forfeit  of  your  head. 

' '  For  well  you  knew,  and  from  mine  own  mouth  heard 
That  with  the  stranger  I  would  speak  a  w^ord 
Here  in  my  hall,  and  of  my  lord  enquire. 
Him  for  whose  sake  my  heart  with  grief  is  stirred." 

Then  to  the  housekeeper  a  word  spake  she : 
"  Bring  now  a  cushioned  chair,  Eurynome  ; 
For  I  the  guest  would  question  ;  who  thereon 
Seated  shall  hear  me  and  shall  speak  to  me." 

So  said  she ;  and  the  other  fetched  apace 
A  polished  chair  and  set  it  in  the  space 
Beside  her,  and  a  fleece  threw  over  it ; 
There  patient  bright  Odysseus  took  his  place. 

Thereat  broke  silence  wise  Penelope 
And  said  :  "  O  stranger,  now  shall  first  from  me 
Come  question  :  who  and  whence  are  you  of  men  ? 
Where  is  the  city  of  your  ancestry  ?  " 
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And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  made  reply : 
"  O  lady,  none  of  men  who  live  and  die 
Over  the  boundless  earth  may  deal  you  blame, 
For  your  fame  rises  to  wide  heaven  on  high  ; 

"  As  of  a  godly  and  a  blameless  king 

Who  holds  a  people  in  his  governing 

JMany  and  strong,  upholding  righteousness  ; 

And  wheat  and  barley  from  the  black  earth  spring 

"  By  his  good  guidance  :  there  fruit-laden  stand 
The  trees ;  the  flocks  unfailing  in  the  land 
Bring  forth  their  increase,  the  sea  yields  him  fish, 
And  the  folk  prosper  underneath  his  hand. 

"  Then  ask  me  other  questions  in  this  place, 
But  ask  not  of  my  country  and  my  race. 
A  man  of  sorrows  am  I,  and  yet  more 
My  grief  were  to  recount  my  evil  case. 

"  My  sighs  and  grief  in  a  strange  house  to  stay 
Befits  me ;  ill  it  is  to  mourn  alway 
Without  surcease :  so  might  your  bondwomen 
Or  your  own  self  be  wroth  with  me,  and  say 

"  That  weeping-ripe  with  fumes  of  wine  am  I." 
Then  wise  Penelope  returned  reply : 
"  Guest,  they  who  die  not  have  my  excellence 
And  comeliness  and  beauty  caused  to  die, 
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"  Since  for  Troy  town  the  Argives  put  to  sea 
And  mine  own  lord  among  them  went ;  if  he 
Might  come  again  to  guard  my  Ufe  from  harm, 
Greater  and  fairer  my  renown  would  be. 

"  But  now  great  grief  is  mine,  for  ill  on  ill 
God  deals  me  ;  therefore  take  I  little  skill 
Of  guest  or  suppliant,  or  the  mystery 
Of  heralds,  but  I  pine,  desiring  still 

'*  Mine  own  Odysseus,  while  the  wedding-day 
They  hasten,  and  by  guile  1  wind  delay. 
First  God  the  web  suggested  to  my  mind, 
Within  the  palace  a  great  loom  to  lay, 

"And  weave  a  cloth  upon  it  broad  and  fine, 
Saying  to  them  :  O  youthful  wooers  mine. 
Since  dead  is  bright  Odysseus,  cease  awhile 
My  heart  to  hasty  marriage  to  incline, 

"  Until  this  robe  be  finished,  lest  I  leave 
A  labour  spoiled  the  web  that  now  I  weave, 
A  shroud  for  burial  of  the  aged  prince 
Laertes  ;  since  it  verily  would  grieve 

"  Full  many  Achaean  women  in  our  town 
If  shroudless  he  should  He,  who  had  renown 
For  riches  that  he  gathered,  when  the  doom 
Of  Death  the  Leveller  shall  strike  him  down. 
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"  So  spake  I ;  and,  as  is  the  way  of  men, 
They  were  persuaded  :  all  the  daytime  then 
At  the  great  loom  I  wove,  and  every  night 
>Vith  torches  set  unwove  my  work  again. 

"  Thus  for  the  space  of  full  three  years  did  I 
Deceive  the  Achaeans  by  my  subtlety. 
But  when  the  fourth  year  brought  the  seasons  round 
As  the  months  waned,  and  many  days  went  by, 

"  They  lit  on  me  and  took  me  unaware. 
Through  treason  of  those  beasts  who  do  not  care, 
My  thralls,  and  rated  me  with  words,  and  so 
Perforce  the  web  I  needs  must  finish  there. 

"  Now  therefore  cannot  I  delivered  be 
Out  of  this  marriage,  and  no  help  I  see 
Or  new  invention,  and  my  father's  kin 
Urge  me  to  wed,  and  put  constraint  on  me. 

"  And  my  son  chafes  to  see  and  understand 
His  substance  minished  underneath  their  hand  ; 
Being  now  a  man,  and  caring  for  the  house 
That  Zeus  has  made  exalted  in  the  land. 

"  Nevertheless  I  pray  you  even  so 
Your  lineage  and  your  ancestry  to  shew  ; 
Since  from  an  oak  or  rock  you  do  not  spring, 
As  in  the  tales  men  tell  of  long  ago." 
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And  sage  Odysseus  answering  thus  begun : 
"  O  wedded  lady  of  Laertes'  son 
Odysseus,  since  in  nowise  will  you  cease 
To  ask  my  lineage,  let  your  will  be  done. 

"  Though  thus  my  grief  you  will  but  multiply : 
For  so  it  is,  when  for  so  long  as  I 
A  man  is  absent  from  his  native  land 
Wandering  to  many  towns  in  misery. 

"  Nevertheless  the  tale  now  told  shall  be 
Whereof  you  question  and  enquire  of  me. 
A  certain  land  there  is  both  rich  and  fair, 
Crete,  islanded  amid  the  wine-bright  sea. 

"  In  it  are  people  more  than  may  be  told, 
And  ninety  cities  in  the  isle  they  hold. 
Speaking  a  language  mingled  diversely : 
Achaeans,  Ancient  Cretans  stout  and  bold, 

"  Cydonians,  Dorians  with  tossing  hair, 
And  bright  Pelasgians  all  therein  have  share ; 
And  in  the  great  town  Cnosus  for  nine  years 
Reigned  Minos,  and  with  Zeus  held  converse  there. 

"  Sire  of  my  sire  Deucalion  was  he  ; 
And  the  high  prince  Idomeneus  and  me 
Deucalion  begat ;  but  he  to  Troy 
With  Atreus'  sons  took  ship  in  company. 

68 


BOOK   NINETEENTH 

"  By  birth  am  1  tlie  younger  of  the  twain ; 
■^  /53  And  Aethon  is  my  name,  nor  named  in  vain, 
Though  he  be  lordher ;  and  it  was  my  lot 
Odysseus  there  to  see  and  entertain. 

"  For  him  a  violent  wind  across  the  wave 
As  he  sailed  Troy  ward,  past  Maleia  drave 
Far  out  to  Crete,  and  in  Amnisus  there 
Landed  him,  where  is  Eileithyia's  cave. 

"  Into  that  harbour  difficult  to  win 
He  made,  and,  just  escaped  from  storms  therein, 
Clomb  to  the  town  to  seek  Idomeneus 
Straightway,  and  make  enquiry  of  his  kin  : 

*'  Avouching  him  for  his  companion. 

And  lief  and  dear.     But  now  the  tenth  dawn  shone 

Or  the  eleventh  since  departing  thence 

He  with  his  war-fleet  up  to  Troy  was  gone. 

''  So  to  my  house  1  took  him  in  with  me. 
And  entertained  him  well  and  courteously 
With  all  the  riches  that  were  in  my  liouse. 
Him  and  the  crew  that  bare  him  company ; 

"  And  levied  from  the  land,  their  heart  to  stay, 
Oxen  that  they  in  sacrifice  might  slay. 
And  barley-meal  and  fiame-bright  wine  ;  and  there 
Twelve  days  abode  the  Achaeans'  bright  array. 
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**  For  a  great  north  wind  held  them  pent  in  Crete 
And  even  ashore  they  could  not  keep  their  feet, 
Through  some  God's  wrath  ;  but  on  the  thirteenth  day 
The  gale  ceased  blowing,  and  they  launched  their  fleet." 

So  told  he  many  falsehoods  seeming  true. 
And  as  she  listened  her  tears  poured  anew 
And  her  face  melted,  as  on  mountain  peaks 
Snow  that  descended  when  the  west  wind  blew 

Melts  in  the  east,  and  with  its  melting,  flow 
Brimful  the  swollen  rivers  ;  even  so 
ISlelted  her  lovely  cheeks  with  tears  for  him 
Who  sat  beside  her,  and  she  did  not  know. 

But  on  his  wife  lamenting  in  such  wise 
Odysseus  had  compassion,  yet  his  eyes 
Like  horn  or  iron  kept  behind  the  lids 
Unwavering,  and  forbade  the  tears  to  rise. 

So  having  wept  and  wailed  her  fill,  she  then 
Uttered  her  speech  and  answered  him  again ; 
"  Now,  guest,  1  think  to  put  you  to  the  proof; 
If  verily  my  husband  and  his  men 

"  There  in  your  house  you  welcomed,  as  you  say, 
Describe  to  me  his  bodily  array 
And  tell  what  manner  of  a  man  he  was, 
He,  and  the  crew  that  with  him  took  their  way." 
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And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  made  reply  : 
"  O  mistress,  after  all  this  time  gone  by 
That  were  hard  telling ;  for  the  twentieth  year 
Now  passes  since  we  parted,  he  and  1. 

"  Yet  I  the  picture  of  him  will  portray 
When  from  my  native  land  he  passed  away. 
A  dark-blue  fleecy  cloak  Odysseus  bright 
Had  on  him,  in  a  double  fold  that  lay. 

"  But  the  clasp  on  it  with  a  twofold  sheath 
For  the  two  pins  that  fastened  it  beneath 
Was  fashioned  out  of  gold,  and  on  the  face 
A  hound  was  carven,  holding  in  his  teeth 

"  A  dappled  fawn  between  liis  fore-paws  caught, 
Gasping,  to  all  men's  wonder  ;  you  had  thought 
Both  golden  shapes  were  living,  he  that  gripped 
The  fawn  and  throttled  it,  and  he  that  wrought 

"  Hard  with  his  feet  and  strove  to  free  his  throat 
And  panted.     Of  this  also  1  took  note, 
The  broidered  shirt  that  glittered  next  his  skin 
As  close  and  smooth  as  a  dried  onion's  coat ; 

"  So  sleek  it  was,  and  shining  like  a  sun  ; 
The  women  wondered  at  it,  many  an  one 
Who  gazed  on  it.     JNIoreover,  this  I  say 
For  you  to  ponder  when  my  tale  is  done : 
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"  I  know  not  if  at  home  that  same  array 
Odj'Sseus  wore,  or  on  a  later  day 
Some  comrade  gave  it,  or  some  host  perchance, 
When  on  the  swift  ship  he  pursued  his  way. 

"  For  dear  he  was  to  many  ;  few  might  vie 
AVith  him  among  the  Achaeans :  even  I 
Gave  him  a  bronze  sword  and  a  tasselled  shirt 
And  a  fair  double  cloak  of  dark-blue  dye  ; 

"  And  forth  upon  the  benched  galley  sent 

In  courteous  wise ;  and  then  with  him  there  went 

A  herald,  little  older  than  himself. 

Whose  form  I  will  describe  and  lineament : 

"Round-shouldered,  dark-skinned,  curly-haired ;  his  name 
Eury bates  ;  of  all  the  crew  that  came 
With  him  Odysseus  honoured  him  the  most. 
Because  their  mind  in  all  tilings  was  the  same." 

So  said  he,  and  desire  in  her  upgrew 
Of  weeping,  when  the  certain  signs  she  knew 
That  he  recounted  ;  having  then  her  fill 
Taken  of  tears  and  sighings  not  a  few, 

She  answered  him  and  said  :  "  Now  all  the  more, 
O  guest,  though  pitiful  you  were  before, 
Shall  you  have  love  and  honour  in  my  house. 
Those  very  garments  I  myself  of  yore 
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"  Out  of  my  cluiniber  brought  and  laid  in  fold 
To  give  to  him,  whereof  you  now  have  told, 
And  that  bright  clasp  to  be  his  ornament 
Pinned  on  :  whom  never  more  shall  I  behold 

"  To  his  own  native  land  returned  again, 
So  evil-fated  went  Odysseus  then 
On  tlie  ship's  hold,  that  Ilium  he  might  see, 
111  name,  not  fit  to  pass  the  lips  of  men." 

But  subtle-souled  Odysseus  thus  begun 
Anew  :  "  O  true  wife  of  I>.aertes'  son 
Odysseus,  mar  your  lovely  face  no  more 
Nor  be  with  mourning  for  your  lord  fordone. 

"  Indeed  your  grief  I  do  not  hold  in  scorn  ; 
For  many  a  wife  laments,  that  is  forlorn 
Of  her  own  wedded  lord,  with  whom  she  is 
One  Hesh,  and  children  to  him  she  has  borne ; 

"  Even  for  one  of  other  sort  than  he. 
Your  lord,  who  like  the  Gods  is  said  to  be. 
Yet  cease  lamenting  now,  and  mark  my  tale. 
For  I  will  tell  it  out  in  verity  : 

"  How  of  Odysseus'  coming,  nigh  at  hand 
Already,  on  the  rich  Thesprotian  strand 
I  heard,  and  how  he  lives  and  brings  with  him 
Much  store  of  treasure  sought  throughout  the  land. 
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"  Howbeit  his  carven  ship  and  fellows  good 
Were  cast  away  upon  the  wine-bright  flood 
As  he  sailed  forth  from  the  Thrinacian  isle, 
Because  the  wrath  of  Zeus  against  them  stood, 

"  And  of  the  Sun  ;  for  they  his  oxen  slew  : 
Therefore  amid  the  surging  sea  his  crew 
Perished  ;  but  him  on  the  ship's  keel  the  wave 
Ashore  on  the  Phaeacians'  land  upthrew ; 

"  Who  by  descent  are  nigh  the  Gods  of  kin  ; 
And  as  a  God  they  honoured  him  therein. 
And  gave  him  many  gifts,  and  sent  him  forth 
Of  their  goodwill  unscathed  his  home  to  win. 

"  And  here  had  been  Odysseus  long  ago. 
But  in  his  heart  he  deemed  his  gain  would  grow 
Yet  greater,  if  he  gathered  store  of  wealth 
In  many  countries  travelling  to  and  fro. 

"  So  is  Odysseus  most  exceedinglj% 
Beyond  all  mortals  whosoe'er  they  be, 
Skilled  in  gain-getting,  that  no  man  alive 
With  him  may  enter  into  rivalry. 

"  These  for  the  words  of  Pheidon  I  declare, 
The  king  Thesprotian ;  and  an  oath  he  sware 
To  me,  as  in  his  house  he  poured  the  wine. 
That  a  ship  launched  for  him  at  sea  lay  there, 
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"  With  her  crew  ready  waiting,  fully  manned. 
But  I  got  passage  ere  he  came  to  hand  ; 
For  a  Thesprotian  ship  was  setting  sail 
Bound  for  Dulichium,  the  wheat-bearing  land. 

"Then  shewed  he  me  Odysseus'  treasure,  sought 
Afar,  that  to  his  treasury  was  brought, 
Such  as  ten  generations  through  might  pass 
From  sire  to  son  before  it  wore  to  naught. 

"  But  to  Dodona  he  had  travelled  then, 
(He  said)  to  hear  the  counsel  given  to  men 
By  Zeus  from  the  high-foliaged  oak,  and  learn 
How  to  his  own  land  he  should  come  again ; 

"  Whether  in  open  wise  or  secretly, 
Being  long  absent.     Therefore  surely  he 
Is  safe,  is  coming,  is  full  nigh,  nor  long 
Away  from  home  and  his  own  friends  shall  be. 

"  And  my  assurance  more  to  fortify 
Oaths  I  will  give ;  take  witness  Zeus  on  high 
First,  the  supreme  of  Gods,  and  this  the  hearth 
Of  good  Odysseus,  whither  come  am  I, 

"  These  things  now  all  to  their  fulfilment  run, 
Even  as  I  say ;  and  ere  this  month  be  done 
Odysseus  hither  shall  have  come  indeed, 
With  this  moon  vanished  or  the  next  begun." 
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Then  spake  in  answer  wise  Penelope  : 
"  Would  that  this  word,  O  guest,  fulfilled  might  be  ! 
Whoso  should  meet  you  then  would  give  you  joy, 
Such  gifts  and  friendship  you  should  know  from  me. 

"  But  thus  I  deem  of  what  shall  come  to  pass  : 
No  more  Odysseus  shall  return,  alas ! 
Nor  shall  you  convoy  find  ;  for  there  is  none 
Such  among  men  as  once  Odysseus  was, 

"  (Would  he  were  yet !)  the  household  to  ordain. 
And  guests  to  send  away  or  entertain 
With  all  due  honour.     Now,  O  serving-maids, 
I  bid  you  wash  this  guest  from  dust  and  stain, 

"  And  spread  a  bed  with  broidered  blankets  gay 
And  rugs  and  cloaks,  that  warmly  w^rapped  he  may 
Abide  the  coming  of  the  gold-throned  Dawn  ; 
And  very  early  with  the  dawn  of  day 

"  Bathe  and  anoint  him  likewise,  that  in  hall 
He  may  sit  down  and  to  his  dinner  fall 
Beside  Telemachus  ;  and  of  those  men 
Whoso  shall  vex  him  and  his  spirit  gall, 

"  The  worse  for  his  own  comfort  it  shall  be, 
And  no  more  favour  shall  he  have  of  me 
Or  bring  the  purpose  of  his  heart  to  pass. 
Though  he  be  angered  very  grievously. 
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**  How  shall  you  know  nie,  guest,  that  womankind 
In  wisdom  1  excel  and  prudent  mind, 
If  ill  clad  and  unkempt  within  my  house 
You  eat  ?     Brief  is  the  life  to  man  assigned. 

"He  who  is  harsh  and  to  harsh  dealings  bred, 
All  mortals  call  down  curses  on  his  head 
While  he  is  yet  alive,  and  afterward 
They  all  make  merry  over  him  when  dead. 

"  But  whoso  his  own  self  is  free  from  blame 
And  is  to  blameless  dealings  bred,  his  fame 
Among  all  men  shall  strangers  spread  abroad, 
And  many  give  to  him  a  noble  name." 

And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  thus  begun 
Answering :  "  O  good  wife  of  Laertes'  son 
Odysseus,  cloaks  and  broidered  rugs  to  me 
Have  been  displeasing  since  in  days  long  done 

"  I  saw  Crete's  snowy  mountains  fade  away 
Behind  my  long-oared  ship ;  and  rest  I  may 
As  I  was  wont  through  sleepless  nights  to  lie, 
When  many  a  night  on  a  hard  bed  I  lay, 

"  Of  old,  abiding  through  the  darkness  blind 
Bright  gold-throned  Dawn  ;  and  footbaths  from  my  mind 
Are  far,  nor  shall  a  woman  touch  my  feet 
Of  those  to  whom  the  house-work  is  assigned  ; 
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"•  Unless  some  woman  aged  and  discreet 

There  is,  whose  fortune  it  has  been  to  meet 

Sorrows  not  less  than  mine :  to  such  an  one 

I  would  not  grudge  that  she  should  touch  my  feet." 

And  answering  spake  Penelope  the  wise : 
*'  Stranger  and  friend — for  no  man  in  mine  eyes 
Of  strangers  come  from  far  has  reached  my  house 
Friendlier  or  more  sagacious  to  advise — 

"  Here  is  an  aged  woman,  one  well-versed 
In  prudent  counsels,  she  who  reared  and  nursed 
That  hapless  man  full  well,  and  in  her  hands 
Received  him  when  his  mother  bore  him  first. 

"  She,  though  her  strength  be  wholly  worn  away. 
Shall  wash  your  feet.     Rise  up  then  now,  I  pray, 
Wise  Eurycleia,  wash  this  man  whose  years 
Are  as  your  master's :  haply  he  to-day 

"  Has  feet  and  hands  like  these  that  we  behold ; 

For  quickly  men  in  misery  grow  old." 

So  said  she ;  and  the  aged  woman  hid 

Her  face  between  her  hands,  and  down  it  rolled 

Hot  tears,  and  a  lamenting  word  she  spake  : 
"  O  child,  I  am  distracted  for  your  sake ! 
Surely  Zeus  hated  you  beyond  all  men. 
Thus  of  your  godliness  no  heed  to  take. 
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"  So  oft  as  you  no  mortal  man  soe'er 
To  Zeus  the  Launcher  of  the  thunder  bare 
Fat  thigh-pieces  and  choice  burnt-offerings 
That  you  were  wont  to  offer,  making  prayer 

'*  That  you  to  green  old  age  in  peace  might  go 
And  see  your  son  in  years  and  glory  grow : 
Yet  now  for  you  alone  he  utterly 
Your  home-coming  has  brought  to  overthrow. 

"  Thus  like  enough  he  too  was  put  to  shame 
By  women  among  strangers  when  he  came 
To  some  great  palace  far  in  foreign  lands, 
As  all  these  vixens  here  of  you  make  game  ; 

"  Whose  gibes  and  insults  being  loth  to  meet 
You  will  not  suffer  that  they  wash  your  feet ; 
But  I  right  cheerfully  will  do  as  bids 
Icarius'  child,  Penelope  discreet. 

"  For  your  own  sake,  not  only  to  obey 
My  mistress,  will  I  wash  your  feet  to-day ; 
Because  my  heart  within  has  ruth  of  you  : 
But  mark  you  now  the  word  that  I  will  say. 

*'  Hither  have  wretched  strangers  not  a  few 
Come,  but  among  them  all  I  never  knew 
One  yet,  who  in  his  shape  and  voice  and  feet 
Such  likeness  to  Odysseus  bore  as  you." 
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And  answering  spake  Odysseus  subtle-souled : 
''  So  say  they,  dame,  whose  hap  was  to  behold 
Both  of  us  twain,  that  Hke  enough  we  are  ; 
As  you  yourself  have  taken  note  and  told." 

So  said  he ;  and  the  ancient  woman  got 
For  washing  of  his  feet  a  shining  pot 
And  plenty  of  cold  water  into  it 
Poured,  and  thereafter  tempered  it  with  hot. 

But  from  the  hearth  his  seat  Odysseus  laid 
Into  the  shadow,  suddenly  afraid 
Lest  when  she  handled  him  she  might  perceive 
The  scar,  and  revelation  so  be  made. 

Then  close  at  her  own  master's  feet  she  knelt 
To  wash  him :  and  immediately  she  felt 
And  knew  the  scar  of  that  old  wound  the  boar 
Had  w4th  his  white  tusk  on  Parnesus  dealt. 

Now  thither  to  his  cousins  gone  had  he. 
Them  and  their  sire  Autolycus  to  see. 
His  mother's  princely  father,  who  excelled 
All  other  men  in  oaths  and  thievery. 

Such  was  the  craft  that  of  a  God  he  learned, 
Hermes,  to  whom  the  thigh-pieces  he  burned 
Of  lambs  and  kids,  and  got  his  grace,  and  he 
Went  with  him  gladly  wheresoe'er  he  turned, 
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Now  to  the  wealthy  town  of  Ithaca 

Coming,  Aiitolycus  upon  the  day 

Chanced  when  his  daugliter's  child  was  newly  born  ; 

And  the  nurse  Eurycleia  came  to  lay 

The  child  upon  his  knees  while  he  in  hall 
Sat  after  supper  ;  and  a  word  withal 
She  spake  and  said  to  him  :  "  Autolycus, 
Invent  the  name  yourself  whereby  to  call 

"  Your  child's  own  child  throughout  his  life  to  be  ; 

Surely  the  child  of  many  prayers  is  he." 

And  answering  spake  Autolycus  and  said  : 

"  Daughter  and  son,  take  now  this  name  from  me. 

"  Since  with  both  men  and  women  much  have  I 
Quarrelled  ere  this,  on  fruitful  lands  that  lie 
Over  earth's  borders,  let  the  Quarreller, 
Odysseus,  be  the  name  men  know  him  by. 

"  But  when  to  manhood  he  is  fully  come. 
To  the  great  house  that  was  his  mother's  home 
Upon  Parnesus  let  him  find  his  way, 
Wherein  are  my  possessions,  and  therefrom 

"  Gifts  I  will  give  him,  such  that  he  his  way 
Shall  go  rejoicing."     Therefore  on  that  day 
Odysseus  came,  to  get  the  goodly  gifts ; 
And  him  Autolycus  and  his  sons'  array 
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With  clasped  liands  welcomed  on  his  enterprise 
And  gracious  speeches  ;  and  in  loving  wise 
His  grandmother  Amphithea  clung  to  him 
And  kissed  his  head  and  both  his  lustrous  eyes. 

Then  bade  Autolycus  his  children  bold 
To  dress  a  banquet ;  and  as  they  were  told 
They  did  at  his  commandment,  and  brought  in 
Immediately  a  steer  of  five  years  old  ; 

And  flayed  and  dressed  and  carved  it  as  is  fit 
And  cut  the  flesh  up  small,  and  on  the  spit 
The  pieces  stuck  and  roasted  with  good  heed. 
And  then  among  them  all  divided  it. 

So  all  day  long  until  the  set  of  sun 
They  banqueted,  nor  was  among  them  one 
Who  lacked  his  portion  of  the  equal  feast ; 
But  when  the  sun  had  set  and  day  was  done, 

They  took  the  gift  of  slumber  through  the  night ; 
But  when  rose-fingered  Dawn  of  Morn  grew  light, 
A-hunting  went  the  princes  and  the  hounds. 
And  with  the  rest  passed  forth  Odysseus  bright. 

So  to  Parnesus'  steep  hill  clad  with  wood 
They  came,  and  in  the  windy  coombes  they  stood 
When  the  sun  smote  the  acres,  newly  risen 
Out  of  the  deep  smooth-flowing  Ocean  flood. 
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Now  to  a  woodland  glade  the  beaters  passed, 
And  forward  on  the  scent  the  hounds  were  cast 
Questing,  and  the  king's  children  came  behind  ; 
And  on  the  hounds  Odysseus  followed  fast, 

Brandishing  his  long-shadowed  spear  amain. 
There  had  a  mighty  boar  his  lodging,  lain 
In  a  close  thicket,  through  whose  boughs  the  strength 
Of  the  winds  pierced  not  that  blew  up  the  rain, 

Nor  ever  did  the  sun  with  burning  ray 
Smite  through  that  covert,  or  the  rain  its  way 
Drive  through  ;  so  thick  the  roof  was,  and  within 
A  carpet  thick  of  fallen  leafage  lay. 

Now  when  around  the  boar  the  trampling  came 
Of  hounds  and  hunters  beating  up  the  game, 
Out  of  his  thicket  facing  them  he  broke 
With  neck  up-bristling  and  with  eyes  aflame, 

And  stood  at  bay :  then  leapt  from  out  their  band 
Odysseus  first,  the  long  spear  in  his  hand 
Stretched,  eager  to  strike  home  ;  but  first  the  boar 
Charging  out  sidelong  where  he  took  his  stand, 

Drove  deep  into  his  flesh  above  the  knee 
His  tusk,  yet  reached  not  to  the  bone ;  but  he 
On  the  right  shoulder  struck,  and  through  and  out 
The  glittering  spearhead  ran  unswervingly. 
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And  he  rolled  gasping  on  tlie  dusty  ground, 
And  the  life  fled  from  him.     But  gathering  round 
The  princes  broke  him  up,  and  skilfully 
Blameless  divine  Odysseus'  wound  upbound  ; 

And  with  an  incantation  checked  the  flow 
Of  the  dark  blood,  and  then  made  haste  to  go 
Back  to  the  palace  of  Autolycus, 
Tending  him  there  until  he  whole  should  grow. 

But  when  healed  wholly  of  his  wound  was  he, 
They  gave  him  rich  gifts,  and  in  amity, 
When  each  had  to  the  other  bid  farewell, 
To  Ithaca  they  sent  him  speedily. 

And  there  no  less,  when  they  his  face  had  seen, 
Great  joy  of  him  his  father  and  the  queen 
His  mother  made,  and  straitly  questioned  him 
How  by  that  scar  he  came  Avhere  he  had  been. 

And  all  the  tale  he  told  to  their  content. 
Of  how  the  boar's  white  tusk  his  flesh  had  rent 
When  with  the  children  of  Autolycus 
Forth  to  Parnesus  on  the  hunt  he  went. 

This  the  old  woman,  when  she  held  the  limb 
Between  her  palms  and  felt  it,  rubbing  him, 
Knew,  and  let  go  his  leg,  and  in  the  bath 
It  fell  with  clatter  of  the  brazen  brim ; 
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And  the  bath  tilted  overtliwart,  and  lay 
Spilling  the  water  :  and  at  once  dismay 
And  gladness  seized  her,  and  her  eyes  with  tears 
Filled  up,  and  her  voice  could  not  find  its  way. 

Then  to  Odysseus'  chin  her  hand  she  set, 
And  cried  :  "  Odysseus'  self  you  are,  and  yet 
1  knew  you  not,  O  nursling  well- beloved. 
Before  my  hands  about  my  king  had  met." 

So  spake  she,  and  upon  Penelope 
Looked  with  her  eyes,  desiring  eagerly 
To  tell  her  that  her  own  lord  was  within : 
But  what  before  her  passed  she  could  not  see 

Nor  mark  it ;  for  Athena  turned  her  thought 
Elsewhither,  that  it  was  to  her  as  naught. 
But  feeling  for  her  throat  he  held  it  tight 
With  his  right  hand,  and  with  the  other  caught 

And  drew  her  nigh  and  spake  into  her  ear : 
"  Mother,  would  you  destroy  me,  you  that  here 
Nursed  me  at  your  own  breast  ?    Now  after  sore 
Labour  and  travail,  in  the  twentieth  year, 

*'  To  my  own  native  country  1  retiu'n 
At  last ;  but  now  since  you  the  truth  discern 
And  God  your  eyes  has  opened,  hold  your  peace. 
Lest  any  other  in  the  house  may  learn. 
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"  Else  this  I  tell  you  plainly,  and  the  tiling 
1  say  shall  fail  not  of  accomplishing-, 
That,  though  my  nurse  you  be,  so  sure  as  God 
The  suitors  proud  beneath  my  hand  shall  bring, 

"  Even  from  you  my  hand  I  will  not  stay 
AVhen  the  thrall-women  in  my  house  1  slay." 
Then  spake  wise  Eurycleia  :   "  O  my  child, 
AVhat  word  is  this  that  through  your  lips  takes  way  ? 

"  You  know  me,  that  I  will  not  flinch  nor  quit 
My  stedfast  courage,  or  give  way  one  whit 
More  than  hard  stone  or  iron.     Furthermore 
I  tell  you  this,  that  you  may  ponder  it : 

"  If  God  these  haughty  suitors  shall  make  tame 
Beneath  your  hand,  I  one  by  one  will  name 
The  women  in  your  palace,  which  of  them 
Dishonour  you,  and  which  are  free  from  blame." 

But  subtle-souled  Odysseus  made  reply : 
"  Why  will  you  name  them,  nurse  ?  no  need  have  I. 
Well  shall  I  mark  and  know  them  every  one 
Myself;  keep  still,  and  on  the  Gods  rely." 

So  said  he,  and  the  crone  went  down  the  hall  _ 
To  fetch  fresh  water  for  the  bath  ;  for  all 
The  first  was  spilt ;  and  then  her  master  she 
Washed,  and  with  oil  anointed  therewithal. 
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Again  Odysseus  to  the  liearth  drew  nigher 
His  chair,  that  he  might  warm  him  at  the  fire, 
Hiding  the  scar  beneath  his  rags ;  and  wise 
Penelope  broke  silence  to  enquire : 

"  O  stranger,  yet  a  little  more  will  I 
Make  question  of  you  ;  for  the  hour  is  nigh 
Of  rest,  that  pleasant  is  for  every  one 
Whose  sleep  is  sweet  in  spite  of  misery. 

"  But  by  God's  ordinance  my  sorrows  know 
No  measure ;  daylong  I  pass  to  and  fro 
With  tears  and  sighs,  while  to  the  house  I  see 
And  to  my  handmaids  in  the  house  that  go. 

"  But  when  night  comes  and  all  to  bed  are  gone, 
Then  sleepless  in  my  bed  I  lie  alone. 
And  round  my  full-fraught  heart  thick-coming  cares 
Sting  me  full  sharply  as  I  make  my  moan. 

"  Even  as  when  the  maid  of  Pandarus, 
The  greenwood  nightingale  melodious, 
Amid  the  thickening  leafage  sits  and  sings 
When  the  young  spring  is  waxing  over  us  : 

"  And  she  with  many  a  note  and  hurrying  trill 
Pours  forth  her  Hquid  voice,  lamenting  still 
Her  own  son  Itylus,  king  Zethus'  child. 
Whom  long  ago  her  folly  made  her  kill : 
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"  So  alternating  makes  my  mind  alway 

Division,  whether  by  my  child  to  stay, 

And  keep  the  thralls  and  the  inheritance 

And  the  great  high-rool'ed  honse  untouched  to  stay ; 

"  Holding  in  reverence  my  marriage  vow 
And  public  honour,  or  to  follow  now 
Among  the  Achaean  suitors  in  my  halls 
Him  who  is  best  and  will  most  gifts  allow. 

"  Now  for  my  son,  while  yet  a  child  was  he 
And  lightly-minded,  it  might  nowise  be 
That  1  should  wed  and  leave  my  husband's  house; 
But  now  that  he  is  grown  to  man's  degree, 

"  Surely  he  prays  that  I  the  house  would  quit, 
Being  vexed  at  heart  to  see  how  every  whit 
The  Achaeans  eat  up  his  inheritance. 
Hear  this  my  dream  now,  and  interpret  it. 

"  A  score  of  geese  within  my  house  are  bred 
That  come  up  from  the  water  to  be  fed 
With  grain,  and  I  take  joy  in  watching  them  : 
On  these  an  eagle  from  the  mountain-head, 

"  Huge,  crooked-taloned,  swooping  from  on  high 
Brake  all  their  necks  and  left  them  there  to  lie 
Dead  in  a  heap  within  the  house,  while  he 
Soared  up  again  into  the  shining  sky. 
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"  But  in  my  dream  I  wept  and  wailed,  and  then 
Came  flocking  round  my  fair-tressed  townswomen, 
As  piteously  I   sorrowed  for  my  geese 
Killed  by  the  eagle  ;  until  he  again 

"  Returned,  and  on  the  jutting  roof- beam  lit, 
And  thus  with  human  voice  he  stayed  my  tit : 
Take  courage,  far-renowned  Icarius'  child, 
This  is  a  vision  good,  no  dream  is  it. 

"  Hereof  a  sure  fulfilment  shall  befal : 
These  geese  the  wooers  are,  and  1  withal, 
Who  was  the  eagle,  am  your  lord  returned 
To  deal  disastrous  death  upon  them  all. 

"  So  spake  he,  and  the  sweet  sleep  rose  from  me ; 
And  round  the  palace  looking  narrowly 
I  saw  the  geese  there,  feeding  on  their  corn 
Beside  the  trough  where  they  were  wont  to  be." 

And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  answering  spake  : 
"  Lady,  one  may  not  vary  nor  mistake 
The  dream's  interpretation,  that  himself 
Odysseus  told,  and  good  his  word  will  make. 

"  And  on  the  suitors  is  foreshewn  to  be 
Destruction,  nor  shall  one  among  them  flee 
Death  and  the  weird  appointed."    Then  once  more 
Spake  and  made  answer  wise  Penelope  : 
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"  O  guest,  of  dreams  may  no  man  living  know 
The  true  interpretation,  or  foreshew 
t Their  issue,  nor  do  all  of  them  come  true : 
For  bodiless  dreams  through  double  gateways  go, 

i "  Of  horn  and  ivory,  from  night's  realm  forlorn  ; 
And  those  that  through  the  ivory  gate  are  borne 
Deceive,  and  what  they  tell  is  unfulfilled ; 

I  But  those  that  issue  through  the  polished  horn 


"  Fulfil  themselves  for  mortals  to  whose  sight 
i  They  issue  ;  but  not  thence,  I  deem,  that  night 
Issued  that  dream  of  boding,  though  to  me 
And  to  my  son  it  were  a  dear  delight. 

"  And  this  besides  I  tell,  for  you  to  lay 
To  heart  and  ponder :  the  disastrous  day 
That  from  Odysseus'  house  shall  sunder  me 
Is  even  now  at  hand  upon  its  way. 

"  I  now  the  suitors  to  that  feat  will  call 

Of  axes,  that  he  used  to  set  in  hall 

Twelve  in  a  row,  like  ship-stays,  and  far  back 

Standing  would  shoot  an  arrow  through  them  all. 

"  Now  therefore  to  the  suitors  I  will  shew 
This  feat ;  and  whoso  in  his  hands  the  bow 
Shall  bend  most  easily,  and  down  the  line 
Of  the  twelve  axes  make  the  arrow  go, 
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"  Him  will  [  follow,  putting  iUr  from  me 
This  house  of  my  espousals,  fair  to  see 
And  full  of  substance,  that  I  think  in  dreams 
I  shall  remember  through  the  days  to  be." 

And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  thus  begun : 
"  O  wedded  lady  of  Laertes'  son 
Odysseus,  tarry  now  no  more  to  set 
This  feat  within  the  palace  to  be  done. 

"  For  subtle-souled  Odysseus  shall  again 
Come  to  this  house  ere  one  of  these  attain. 
Handling  that  polished  bow,  to  stretch  the  cord 
And  send  an  arrow  down  the  iron  lane." 

Then  once  more  answered  wise  Penelope : 
"  O  guest,  were  you  content  to  sit  by  me 
Here  in  the  hall  delighting  me  with  speech, 
No  slumber  shed  upon  my  lids  could  be. 

"  But  now,  since  thus  it  is  that  no  man  born 
May  live  and  wholly  be  of  sleep  forlorn — 
For  they  who  die  not  so  ordained  for  men 
Who  die,  among  the  acres  of  the  corn — 

"  Now  will  1  get  me  to  my  chamber  high, 
And  lay  me  on  the  bed  that  many  a  sigh 
Has  heard  of  mine,  and  ever  with  my  tears 
Been  dabbled,  since  my  lord  in  days  gone  by 
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'*  Departed  from  me,  that  his  eyes  might  see 
That  evil  town  of  Troy  whose  name  to  me 
Is  hateful ;  thereon  would  I  lay  me  down ; 
But  on  the  palace  floor  your  rest  shall  be, 

"  Or  on  a  bed  laid  there,  if  you  prefer." 
So  saying,  to  the  glittering  bedchamber 
Up  she  ascended,  not  alone,  but  all 
The  waiting-women  went  along  with  her. 

Thus  with  her  serving-women  then  she  went 
Up  to  her  bower  aloft  and  made  lament 
For  her  own  lord  Odysseus,  till  sweet  sleep 
Upon  her  lids  grey-eyed  Athena  sent. 
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WHAT   BRFEL   BEFORE   THE   SUITOR  SLAYING 

BUT  ill  the  forecourt  bright  Odysseus  spread 
An  untanned  oxhide  first  to  make  his  bed, 
But  thereon  many  fleeces  of  the  sheep 
Upon  whose  flesh  the  Achaean  lords  were  fed  ; 

And  over  him  a  rug  Eurynome 

Cast,  when  he  hiid  him  down  :  so  there  lay  he 

Awake,  and  still  devising  in  his  heart 

How  evil  on  the  suitors  brought  should  be : 

The  while  the  women  from  their  hall  went  by, 
AN^'ho  with  the  suitors  were  long  wont  to  lie. 
Laughing  and  making  merry  each  with  each  ; 
And  in  his  breast  his  anger  mounted  high. 

And  much  debated  he  within  his  head 
AVhether  to  leap  on  tliem  and  strike  them  dead, 
Or  with  the  overbearing  suitors  still 
This  last  time  suffer  them  to  lie  abed. 
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And  his  heart  growled  in  him,  for  such  was  he 
As  when  a  bitch,  it'  a  strange  man  slie  see, 
Bestrides  the  htter  of  her  whelps  and  growls, 
Eager  to  fight ;  so  growled  he  inwardly, 

Being  wrathful  at  the  evil  deeds  they  did  ; 
But  smiting  on  his  breast,  himself  he  chid, 
Saying,  "  Endure,  O  heart :  for  worse  than  this 
Once  you  endured,  and  kept  your  counsel  hid, 

"  XA'^hen  the  gigantic  Cyclops  in  his  den 
Devoured  your  fellowship  of  mighty  men. 
Yet  you  kept  courage,  till  your  wisdom  thence 
Saved  you,  although  you  thought  to  perish  then." 

So  saying,  his  own  heart  within  his  breast 
He  chid,  and  as  it  had  in  bands  been  pressed 
His  heart  abode  enduring  ;  but  himself 
He  turned  from  side  to  side  and  got  no  rest. 

Even  as  a  pudding  stuffed  with  fat  and  blood 
That  on  a  glowing  fire  of  kindled  wood 
Hither  and  thither  a  man  turns  about, 
Fain  that  the  roasting  quickly  be  made  good, 

So  restlessly  from  side  to  side  he  tossed, 
Revolving  what  device  might  help  him  most 
Upon  the  shameless  suitors  to  lay  hands, 
Being  a  single  man  against  a  host. 
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But  now  Atiiena,  as  he  lay  awake, 
From  heaven  descended,  and  in  bodily  make 
Like  to  a  woman  stood  above  his  head. 
And  uttered  counsel  to  him  thus,  and  spake : 

"  AVhy  wake  you  yet,  O  man  of  misery 
Beyond  all  men  ?  your  own  house  here  you  see, 
And  your  own  wife  within  it,  and  your  child 
Such  as  a  man  desires  his  son  to  be." 

And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  answered  :  "  Yea, 
Goddess,  most  true  is  all  that  thou  dost  say. 
Yet  somewhat  still  I  doubt  at  heart  how  I 
Upon  the  shameless  suitors  hands  may  lay, 

"  One  against  many  :  and  a  doubt  is  mine 
Greater  than  that ;  if  with  Zeus'  aid  and  thine 
1  slay  them,  to  what  sanctuary  then 
May  I  escape  ?    I  bid  thee  show  the  sign." 

Thereat  the  grey-eyed  Goddess  made  reply, 

And  said  again :  "  Does  not  a  man  rely, 

O  unbelieving,  on  his  fellow's  aid. 

Though  mortal  and  less  strong  and  wise  than  I  ? 

"  But  I  am  an  immortal  God,  who  still 
Watch  over  you  and  guard  through  every  ill ; 
And  plainly  this  I  say :  though  fifty  bands 
Of  men  stood  round  us  twain,  athirst  to  kill, 

95 


THE   ODYSSEY 

*'  Their  sheep  and  oxen  should  your  plunder  be  : 
Then  let  sleep  take  you  ;  for  but  misery 
This  also  is,  to  wake  and  watch  all  night, 
And  of  your  troubles  you  shall  soon  be  free." 

So  spake  the  bright  of  Goddesses,  and  shed 
Sleep  on  his  eyehds,  and  herself  she  sped 
Back  to  Olympus,  while  sleep  seizing  him 
Relaxed  his  Hmbs,  and  all  his  troubles  fled. 

But  his  wise-hearted  wife,  that  waking  lay, 
On  her  soft  bed  sat  up  and  wept  alway ; 
And  being  fed  full  with  tears,  to  Artemis 
The  bright  of  women  thus  began  to  pray : 

"  Goddess  and  mistress,  fain  were  I  that  thou 
AVouldst  pierce  my  bosom  with  thine  arrow  now 
And  take  my  life  from  out  me,  Artemis, 
Daughter  of  Zeus,  to  whom  in  prayer  I  bow : 

"  Or  that  a  whirlwind  from  the  earth  might  tear 
And  hurl  me  forth  upon  the  ways  of  air. 
To  fling  me  where  the  backward-flowing  tide 
Of  the  Ocean-River  leaves  the  seabanks  bare. 

"  Even  as  the  daughters  born  to  Pandarus 
Of  old  were  taken  by  the  whirlwinds  thus. 
Whose  parents  by  the  Gods  were  slain,  and  they 
Left  orphans  in  the  palace  perilous. 
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"  But  Aphrodite  bright  purveyed  them  meat, 
Cheese  and  dehcious  wine  and  honey  sweet, 
And  Hera  made  them  beyond  womankind 
In  beauty  and  in  wisdom  all-complete ; 

"And  holy  Artemis  increased  their  frame, 
And  skill  in  works  that  bring  the  worker  fame 
Athena  taught  them.     But  when  afterward 
Bright  Aphrodite  to  Olympus  came, 

"  To  seek  for  them  the  fruit  of  wedlock-band 
From  Zeus  the  Launcher  of  the  heavenly  brand, 
(For  he  the  luck  and  lucklessness  alike 
Knows  well  that  fate  for  mortal  men  has  planned) 


"  Upon  those  maidens  then  the  Snatchers  fell 
And  gave  them  to  the  Vengeances  of  hell 
To  be  their  handmaids  :  so  I  would  that  they 
Who  in  the  mansions  of  Olympus  dwell 

"  Might  carry  me  away  where  none  might  know, 
Or  fair-tressed  Artemis  might  lay  me  low, 
That  with  Odysseus'  image  in  mine  eyes 
Still,  I  beneath  the  hateful  earth  should  go, 

"  Nor  any  lesser  man  have  joy  of  me  : 
Now  this,  though  evil,  yet  endured  may  be, 
Whoso  in  heavy  bitterness  of  heart 
^A^eeps  all  day  long,  but  sleep  at  night  has  he ; 
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"  That  to  the  good  as  to  the  evil  wight 
Brings  peace,  if  once  upon  their  Hds  it  light : 
But  upon  me  a  swarm  of  evil  dreams 
God  marshals  forth  :  for  once  again  to-night 

*'  One  fashioned  in  his  image  by  me  lay, 
Even  as  when  to  war  he  went  away ; 
And  joyful  was  my  heart,  for  no  dream  now 
I  deemed  it,  but  a. vision  of  the  day."     ^- 

So  spake  she,  and  upon  her  golden  throne 
Morn  straightway  rose  ;  and  as  she  made  her  moan 
Odysseus  bright  noted  her  utterance 
And  pondered  thereon  in  his  heart  alone, 

As  though  she  knew  him  and  beside  his  head 
Stood  even  now.     Then  took  he  up  his  bed 
And  laid  the  rug  and  fleeces  on  a  chair 
In  hall,  and  the  oxhide  took  forth  and  spread 

Outside,  and  prayed  to  God  with  lifted  hand : 
"  O  Zeus  our  lord,  if  over  sea  and  land 
I'hou  and  thy  kin  have  brought  me  to  my  home, 
After  much  misery,  where  now  I  stand, 

"  Let  some  one  say  a  word,  of  men  who  wake 
Indoors,  that  for  an  omen  I  may  take ; 
And  let  a  sign  besides  from  God  be  shewn 
AYithout  the  palace."     Thus  he  praying  spake. 
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And  Zeus  the  Counsellor  heard,  and  from  on  high 
Thundered  at  once  from  the  resplendent  sky    <5i^-*^^W7rv-i^*j^ 
Far  up  in  cloudland  :  and  Odysseus  bright 
Was  glad  :  and  from  the  house  indoors  hard  by 

A  grinding-woman  spake  an  omen  then, 
AVhere  at  the  mills  there  wrought  twelve  bondwomen 
AVho  all  ground  for  the  sheplierd  of  the  folk 
Wheat-flour  and  barley  that  are  marrow  of  men. 

And  all  the  rest  had  ground  their  tale  of  corn 
And  slept,  but  one  was  grinding  still  at  morn, 
Being  the  feeblest :  and  she  stopped  her  mill 
And  spake  a  word  that  to  her  lord  was  borne  : 

"  Ruler  of  men  below  and  Gods  on  high, 
O  Zeus  our  Father,  from  the  starry  sky 
Thou  thunderest  loudly,  and  no  cloud  there  is : 
A  sign  thou  shewest  some  one  verily. 

"  Now  for  me  also,  wretched  though  I  be, 
Fulfil  this  prayer  that  I  send  up  to  thee : 
May  this  day  be  the  utmost  and  the  last 
The  suitors  of  their  feasting-days  shall  see. 

"  And  as  at  ease  upon  Odysseus'  floor 
They  make  my  knees  to  bow  with  labour  sore 
Grindmg  the  barley-meal  to  make  their  bread, 
Now  therefore  may  they  eat  thereof  no  more." 
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So  said  she,  and  Odysseus  bright  who  heard 
Took  comfort  of  the  omen  of  her  word, 
And  of  God's  thunder  ;  "  for  not  now,"  he  said, 
"  Shall  vengeance  on  the  smners  be  deferred." 

Now  in  the  palace  fair  the  bondwomen 
Arose,  and  the  unwearying  fire  again 
Kindled  upon  the  hearth ;  and  from  his  bed 
Arose  Telemachus  the  prince  of  men ; 

And  clad  him  in  his  raiment,  and  around 

His  shoulder  girded  a  sharp  sword,  and  bound 

The  fair  shoes  on  his  shining  feet  below, 

And  took  a  strong  spear  with  bronze  head  keen-ground. 

Then  issuing  on  the  doorway-sill  he  stood 
And  spake  to  Eurycleia  :  "  Fostress  good, 
Does  the  guest  lie  uncared-for  in  our  house, 
Or  have  you  honoured  him  with  bed  and  food  ? 

"  For  such  my  mother  is,  though  wise  she  be  ; 
Of  speech-dividing  men  the  worser  she 
Will  treat  with  honour  overmuch,  and  send 
A  better  one  away  discourteously." 

But  prudent  Eurycleia  made  reply  : 

"  Blame  her  not  now,  child,  where  no  blame  may  lie. 

He  sat  and  drank  as  long  as  he  desired. 

And  said  that  all  his  hunger  was  gone  by ; 

lOO 


BOOK   TWENTIETH 

"  (She  asked  of  that)  but  when  he  rest  would  take 
She  ordered  the  thrall-maids  his  bed  to  make: 
Yet  notwithstanding  he,  as  one  whose  wont 
It  was  in  wretchedness  and  grief  to  wake, 

"  Would  not  accept  of  bedding  or  of  bed. 
But  in  the  forecourt  on  sheeps'  fleeces  spread 
And  a  raw  oxhide  slept,  and  over  him 
Myself  I  laid  a  rug  from  foot  to  head." 

So  said  she  :  but  Telemachus  again 
Holding  his  spear  passed  out,  and  with  him  then 
Two  fleet-foot  hounds  went  following,  as  he  sought 
The  market-place  where  met  the  mailclad  men. 

But  on  her  serving-maids  began  to  call 
The  good  wife  Eurycleia  therewithal. 
Daughter  of  Ops  Peisenor's  son,  and  spake  : 
"  Up,  bustle  to  your  work,  to  sweep  the  hall 

"  And  sprinkle  it,  some  of  you,  and  some  to  spread 
Upon  the  well- wrought  chairs  the  cloths  of  red. 
And  some  to  sponge  the  tables  and  to  clean 
The  bowls  and  twy-rimmed  cups  well-fashioned. 

"  And  you,  go  out  for  water  to  the  spring ; 
And  fetch  it  quickly,  for  no  tarrying 
Will  make  the  suitors,  but  betimes  be  here, 
Since  this  the  day  is  of  their  banqueting." 
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So  said  she,  and  they  hasted  to  obey, 
And  to  the  spring  where  dark  the  water  lay 
A  score  went  forth,  and  in  the  house  the  rest 
Set  all  things  in  good  order  for  the  day. 

Likewise  came  in  the  princes'  serving-men 
That  did  their  work,  who  well  and  deftly  then 
Had  split  the  logs  for  firewood  by  the  time 
The  women  from  the  spring  returned  again. 

Then  came  the  swineherd,  bringing  from  the  sties 
Three  hogs,  the  biggest  of  the  herd  in  size ; 
And  these  in  the  fair  yard  he  left  to  feed, 
And  to  Odysseus  spoke  in  friendly  wise : 

"  Guest,  do  the  princes  now  your  presence  hold 
In  any  more  regard,  or,  as  of  old 
Their  wont  is,  in  this  house  dishonour  you  ?  " 
And  answering  spake  Odysseus  subtle-souled  : 

"  Would  that  the  Gods,  Eumaeus,  might  repay 
The  wrong  and  insolence  they  do  this  day ! 
Compassing  deeds  of  folly  in  a  house 
That  is  another's,  and  no  shame  have  they." 

Now  as  they  thus  made  question  and  reply, 
Melanthius,  herder  of  the  goats,  drew  nigh, 
The  goodliest  of  the  flocks  in  all  his  folds 
For  dinner  for  the  suitors  driving  by  : 
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Two  herdsmen  with  him  ;  and  the  goats  he  tied 

Under  the  echoing  portico,  and  cried 

Thus  to  Odysseus,  fain  to  anger  him : 

"  Now,  stranger,  will  you  still  in  hall  abide 

"  Teasing  and  begging  ?  will  you  not  begone  ? 
I  think  we  shall  not  sunder  till  anon 
We  twain  have  tasted  one  another's  hands, 
Since  beyond  reason  you  beg  on  and  on. 

"  In  other  houses  you  may  feast  your  fill 
Among  the  Achaeans."     So  he  spake  ;  and  still 
No  answer  made  Odysseus  subtle-souled, 
But  shook  his  head  in  silence,  brooding  ill. 

Now  came  and  joined  them  yet  a  third  again, 
Princely  Philoetius  ;  to  the  suitors  then 
He  brought  a  barren  heifer  and  fat  goats 
That  were  rowed  over  by  the  ferrymen, 

AA'^ho  ferry  over  all  that  come  or  go  : 
And  these  beneath  the  echoing  portico 
He  tied  up  fast,  and  in  his  turn  drew  nigh 
The  swineherd,  and  made  question  of  him  so : 

"  Who  is  this  stranger,  swineherd,  that  is  now 
Come  to  our  house  ?  of  whom  docs  he  a\'ow 
To  be  by  lineage  ?  where  may  be  his  kin. 
And  where  the  acres  that  his  lathers  plough  ? 
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"  Ah  luckless  !  for  he  seems  like  them  that  are 
Kmgs  and  Protectors :  but  the  Gods  can  mar 
All  men  for  whom  they  spin  the  thread  of  bale, 
Kings  with  the  rest,  in  wanderings  long  and  far." 

So  saying,  with  his  right  hand  courteously 

He  hailed  him,  and  a  winged  word  said  he : 

"  Hail,  guest  and  lord :  good  luck  be  yours  to  come, 

Though  you  be  held  now  in  much  misery. 

"  O  Zeus  our  Father,  of  all  Gods  I  wot 
Thou  art  most  terrible,  who  pitiest  not 
Men  whom  thou  hast  created,  plunging  them 
In  grievous  sorrows  and  an  evil  lot ! 

"  I  sweat  to  think  thereof ;  mine  eyes  are  wet 
^¥ith  tears,  for  never  can  my  heart  forget 
Odysseus,  who  belike  in  rags  like  these 
Ill-suited,  among  men  is  wandering  yet : 

"  If  haply  yet  he  lives,  and  on  the  sun 
Looks  with  his  eyes  ;  but  if  his  life  is  done. 
Even  in  the  House  of  Darkness  woe  is  me 
For  lord  Odysseus'  sake,  the  faultless  one  ! 

"Whose  oxen  in  the  Cephallenian  land, 
Boy  as  I  was,  he  trusted  to  my  hand  : 
And  now  the  wide-browed  herds  wax  numberless, 
As  thick  as  corn-blades  in  the  field  that  stand. 
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"  These  for  their  meat  now  others  bid  me  bring, 
Nor  for  their  lord's  child  care  they  anything, 
Nor  fear  heaven's  watching,  being  greedy  now 
To  share  the  substance  of  the  long-lost  king. 

"  But  mine  own  heart  is  much  perplexed  herein  : 
Evil  it  is  another  land  to  win 
While  yet  his  son  lives,  and  with  all  my  herds 
To  pass  among  a  folk  of  alien  kin  : 

"  But  worse  yet,  there  abiding  to  bestow 
Care  on  another's  herds  and  suffer  woe : 
And  I  had  made  escape  and  sought  some  court 
Of  other  mighty  princes  long  ago  ; 

"  For  life  is  now  past  bearing  :  but  I  wait 
Still  hoping  for  that  man  unfortunate, 
If  from  the  dark  appearing  he  might  drive 
These  suitors  in  confusion  from  his  gate." 

And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  answering  spake  : 
"  O  herdsman,  you  for  wise  of  heart  I  take, 
Not  like  a  fool  or  coward  :  therefore  this 
I  tell  you,  and  an  oath  of  might  will  make. 

"  First  now  I  take  to  witness  Zeus  in  heaven, 
And  next  the  table  where  to  guests  is  given 
AVelcome,  and  this  the  hearth  of  the  high  prince 
Unblamed,  Odysseus,  whither  I  am  driven ; 
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"  Odysseus  in  his  home  once  more  shall  be 
Before  you  quit  it ;  and  your  eyes  shall  see 
The  slaying  of  the  suitors,  if  you  will, 
Who  now  have  lordship  here  and  mastery." 

Then  spake  again  the  herdsman  of  the  kine  : 
"  Would  that  the  son  of  Cronus  might  incline, 
Guest,  to  fulfil  your  word  ;  you  soon  should  know 
What  strength  may  be  in  help  and  hands  of  mine." 

And  likewise  then  Eumaeus  uttered  prayer 
To  all  the  Gods,  that  home  again  might  fare 
Odysseus  many-counselled.     In  such  wise 
Each  with  the  other  they  held  converse  there. 

Now  for  Telemachus  the  suitors  planned 
Death  and  destruction ;  but  on  the  left  hand 
An  eagle  that  had  caught  a  fluttering  dove 
Flew  for  an  omen  high  above  the  land. 

Thereat  took  up  his  speech  Amphinomus, 
And  said  :  "  O  friends,  in  nowise  prosperous 
This  plan  to  kill  Telemachus  shall  be : 
To  go  to  dinner  now  were  best  for  us." 

So  said  he,  and  the  saying  pleased  tliem  all ; 
And  entering  divine  Odysseus'  hall 
On  chairs  and  benches  they  laid  by  their  cloaks 
And  set  to  slaying  beasts  for  festival ; 
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A  heifer  from  the  herd  whereon  to  dine, 
And  goodly  sheep  and  fatted  goats  and  swine  ; 
And  broiled  the  inwards  on  the  fire,  and  dealt 
The  portions  round,  and  mixed  the  bowls  of  wine. 

Then  laid  the  swineherd  all  along  the  board 
Their  cups,  and  bread  withal  the  herdsmen's  lord 
Philoetius  dealt  in  baskets  trimly  made, 
And  in  their  cups  the  wine  Melanthius  poured. 

So  to  the  ready  food  before  them  spread 
They  reached  their  hands  ;  thereafter  in  his  head 
Telemachus  took  counsel  and  brought  in 
Odysseus  to  the  hall  well-stablished, 

By  the  stone  threshold  setting  for  him  there 
A  little  table  and  a  sorry  chair  ; 
And  said,  while  in  a  golden  cup  he  poured 
AVine,  and  of  flesh  beside  him  laid  a  share : 

"  Sit  now  among  the  men  and  drink  your  wine 
Here  where  you  are ;  I  take  the  task  for  mine 
To  keep  the  suitors'  tongues  and  hands  from  you. 
No  public  house  is  this,  as  I  divine, 

*'  But  of  Odysseus,  even  the  house  that  he 
Wrought  to  be  mine.     O  suitors,  now  let  be 
Injurious  words  and  buffets,  lest  debate 
And  strife  be  knidled  betwixt  you  and  me." 
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So  said  he ;  and  they  bit  their  lips  each  one, 
And  marvelled  what  Telemachus  had  done 
That  he  was  grown  so  bold  of  speech  ;  thereat 
Antinous  spake  to  them,  Eupeithes'  son : 

"  Achaeans,  I  give  counsel  that  we  bow 
Before  his  word,  though  it  be  haughty  now, 
And  with  great  threats  he  chide  us  ;  for  the  son 
Of  Cronus  would  not  our  device  allow ; 

"  Else  in  these  halls  his  prating  tongue  had  we 
Silenced  ere  now,  glib  talker  though  he  be." 
So  said  Antinous  ;  howbeit  of  his  words 
The  other  took  no  heed  :  and  presently 

The  holy  hecatomb  the  heralds  bare 

Up  through  the  town,  and  with  their  unshorn  hair, 

Under  Apollo  the  Far-Darter's  grove 

Of  shady  trees,  the  Achaeans  gathered  there. 

So  having  roasted  and  drawn  off  the  spit 
The  upper  flesh,  in  portions  carving  it, 
They  feasted  plenteously ;  and  they  who  served 
Beside  Odysseus  set  a  portion  fit, 

Equal  to  those  the  princes  had  ;  for  thus 
Ordered  Odysseus'  son  Telemachus. 
Nor  did  Athena  let  the  suitors  proud 
Cease  wholly  from  their  insults  venomous, 
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That  deeper  pangs  at  heart  Laertes'  son 
Odysseus  yet  might  suffer.     There  was  one 
Among  the  suitors  who  was  called  by  name 
Ctesippus,  quick  if  wrong  were  to  be  done  : 

In  Same  was  his  dwelling-place,  and  thence 
He  came  in  pride  of  his  magnificence 
To  woo  long-lost  Odysseus'  wife  ;  he  then 
Spake  to  the  suitors  in  their  insolence : 

"  Hear  me,  proud  suitors,  while  a  thing  I  say : 
Already  has  the  stranger  got  to-day 
His  equal  portion,  as  is  just ;  not  fair 
Nor  righteous  were  it  to  send  empty  away 

"  Any  who  to  this  house  has  come,  to  be 
Guest  of  Telemachus  ;  well  then,  from  me 
Shall  he  receive  a  gift  in  overplus. 
That  he  may  give  the  bathman  for  his  fee, 

"  Or  if  he  will,  to  any  other  thrall 
Who  serves  within  divine  Odysseus'  hall." 
So  saying,  from  the  basket  where  it  lay 
An  ox's  foot  he  took  and  flung  withal. 

Howbeit  Odysseus  lightly,  ere  it  hit, 
Bent  his  head  sidelong  and  avoided  it 
And  smiled  a  very  grim  smile  inwardly, 
While  on  the  well-built  wall  the  ox-foot  lit. 
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But  to  Ctesippus  in  sharp  chiding  so 
Spake  out  Telemachus  :  "  Ctesippus,  lo, 
This  was  your  best  discretion,  not  to  strike 
The  stranger  !  but  himself  he  dodged  your  blow. 

"  Else  had  he  run  you  with  a  sharpened  spear 
Right  through  the  body,  and  your  father  here 
A  funeral,  not  a  wedding  had  prepared. 
Now  then  let  no  more  insolence  appear. 

"  For  now  I  know  the  evil  and  the  good, 

Discerning  them,  and  childish  is  my  mood 

No  longer :  yet  still  patiently  I  see 

Sheep  slaughtered  and  wine  drunk  and  waste  of  food. 

"  For  against  many  men  may  one  but  ill 
Contention  hold  :  cease  then  with  evil  will 
To  do  me  mischief ;  yet  if  you  are  fain 
To  slay  me  now,  that  fate  would  I  fulfil, 

"  And  better  were  it  for  me  dead  to  fall 
Than  live  and  see  these  grievous  deeds  withal. 
The  guest  mishandled,  and  the  serving-maids 
In  shameful  wise  dragged  through  the  goodly  hall." 

So  spake  he  ;  and  in  silence  every  one 
They  held  their  peace,  until  Damastor's  son 
Lord  Agelaus  said  at  last :  "  O  friends, 
Against  a  justly  spoken  word  may  none 
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"  Contend  in  anger  or  be  wroth  with  it : 
Flurt  not  the  guest,  nor  any  thralls  that  sit 
Beneath  us  in  divine  Odysseus'  house. 
But  to  Telemachus  a  counsel  fit 

"  And  to  his  mother  as  a  friend  I  say, 
That  both  the  twain  of  them  to  heart  may  lay  : 
While  yet  you  hoped  Odysseus  to  his  home. 
His  many  wanderings  past,  might  find  his  way, 

"  Reason  there  was  to  wait  and  to  restrain 
The  suitors'  will,  for  thence  had  been  your  gain 
If  to  his  home  Odysseus  had  returned : 
But  now  that  he  returns  no  more  is  plain. 

"  Bid  then  your  mother  wed  among  us  all 
The  best  and  richest,  that  to  you  may  fall 
Your  heritage,  to  eat  and  drink  in  joy, 
And  she  be  mistress  in  another's  hall." 

And  sage  Telemachus  made  answer  :   "  No, 
By  Zeus  I  swear,  and  by  my  father's  woe, 
Who  far  off,  as  I  think,  from  Ithaca 
Is  perished  now  or  wanders  to  and  fro, 

"  My  mother's  marriage  is  not  stopped  by  me, 
O  Agelaus  ;  her  I  bid  be  free 
To  marry  whom  she  will,  and  give  with  her 
Gifts  beyond  price  ;  but  shameful  it  would  be 
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*'  If  from  this  house  against  her  will  she  went 
Driven  by  hard  speeches  :  that  may  God  prevent  !  " 
So  said  Telemachiis,  and  therewithal 
Pallas  Athena  on  the  suitors  sent 

Laughter  unquenchable,  and  turned  away 
Their  minds  from  reason :  and  the  meat  that  lay 
Within  their  mouths  was  bloody,  and  they  laughed 
And  knew  not  that  the  men  who  laughed  were  they. 

With  tears  their  eyes  filled,  and  their  hearts  were  turned 

To  lamentation  as  of  men  that  yearned. 

And  godlike  Theoclymenus  cried  out : 

"  O  wretched  men,  what  evil  have  you  earned  ? 

"  Your  knees  and  heads  and  faces  unaware 
Are  wrapped  in  night,  and  wailing  fills  the  air, 
And  tear-bedabbled  are  your  cheeks,  and  splashed 
With  blood  the  walls  and  pillar-bases  fair, 

"  And  full  of  ghosts  is  all  the  portico 
And  all  the  courtyard  full,  that  haste  to  go 
Down  into  darkness,  and  the  sun  from  heaven 
Is  perished,  and  the  evil  shadows  grow." 

So  said  he ;  but  the  company  of  men 

Brake  into  merry  laughter,  and  again 

Eurymachus  the  son  of  Polybus 

Took  up  the  word,  and  spake  among  them  then : 
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"  Surely  this  new-come  stranger's  wits  are  light. 
O  young  men,  turn  him  from  the  doors  outright 
That  he  may  pass  into  the  market-place, 
Since  here  he  finds  the  likeness  of  the  night." 

But  godlike  Theocly menus  replied  : 
"  Eurymachus,  you  need  not  send  a  guide 
To  lead  me :  eyes  have  I  and  ears  and  feet 
And  in  my  breast  a  mind  that  goes  not  wide. 

"  And  in  their  strength  I  from  the  house  will  go, 
Since  evil  coming  on  you  well  I  know. 
That  not  one  suitor  may  escape  or  shun 
Who  now  divine  Odysseus'  roof  below 

"  Insult  men  and  do  folly  more  and  more." 
So  saying,  from  the  goodly  dwelhng's  door 
He  issued  forth,  and  to  Peiraeus  went. 
Who  entertained  him  gladly  as  before. 

But  looking  each  at  each  the  suitors  then 
Began  to  taunt  Telemachus  again 
And  at  the  strangers  mocked ;  and  thus  would  say 
One  of  the  overmasterful  young  men  : 

"  Telemachus,  none  all  the  earth  around 
More  worthless  guests  may  find  than  you  have  found ; 
Such  as  this  beggar  is,  whoe'er  he  be. 
That  fain  would  be  where  bread  and  wine  abound, 
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*'  But  for  the  rest  unskilled  in  might  or  deed, 
A  useless  burden  for  the  earth  to  feed : 
And  lo  you  now  !  again  this  other  one 
Must  needs  rise  up  his  prophecy  to  read. 

"  Now  may  you  profit  if  you  take  advice  : 

Let  us  fling  both  the  strangers  in  a  trice 

On  a  benched  galley,  and  to  Sicily 

Send  them,  where  they  may  fetch  sufficient  price." 

So  spake  the  suitors,  taunting  him ;  but  he 
Took  of  their  words  no  heed,  but  silently 
Upon  his  father  ever  kept  his  eyes. 
Waiting  the  signal,  when  the  time  should  be 

Upon  the  suitors  unashamed  to  fall : 
But  on  her  richly-carven  chair  in  hall 
Icarius'  daughter,  wise  Penelope, 
Over  against  them  sat,  remarking  all, 

And  Ustened  to  the  tale  that  each  would  tell. 
While  they  with  laughter  to  their  dinner  fell 
Of  many  beasts  that  they  had  sacrificed. 
Making  a  savoury  meal  that  pleased  them  well. 

But  a  more  bitter  supper  none  might  plan 
Than  what  the  Goddess  and  the  mighty  man 
Were  soon  to  set  before  them,  to  repay 
The  evil  doings  that  they  first  began. 
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THE   SETTING   OF  THE   BOW 

AND  now  grey-eyed  Athena  caused  that  she, 
Icarius'  daughter,  wise  Penelope, 
Should  set  the  suitors  in  Odysseus'  halLs, 
For  prelude  of  the  slaughter  doomed  to  be, 

The  contest  of  the  bow  and  iron  grey  ; 
And  up  the  high  house-stair  she  went  her  way 
Having  in  hand  a  goodly  key  with  bronze 
Wards,  and  an  ivory  handle  on  it  lay. 

And  with  her  women  passing  thence  slie  sought 
The  utmost  treasury,  whereto  were  brought 
The  treasures  of  her  lord  and  laid  away. 
Of  bronze  and  gold  and  iron  hammer-wrought. 

And  there  among  them  lay  the  unstrung  bow 
And  arrow-case,  and  arrows  fraught  with  woe 
Filled  all  the  quiver,  gifts  that  from  a  friend 
He  got  in  Lacedaemon  long  ago. 
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Iphitus  was  he,  son  of  Eiirytus, 
Who  as  the  deathless  Gods  was  glorious  ; 
And  in  Messene  then  the  twain  had  met 
Within  the  house  of  wise  Ortilochus. 

Thither  Odysseus  came  the  price  to  win 
Of  payment  that  was  owed  him  by  the  kin, 
Since  out  of  Ithaca  Messenian  men 
Had  lifted  sheep  their  benched  ships  within, 

Three  hundred,  with  their  shepherds :  therefore  he 
Went  that  long  journey  on  an  embassy 
For  restitution,  being  yet  a  lad. 
Sent  by  his  father  and  the  ancientry. 

But  Iphitus  came  searching  on  that  way 
For  his  twelve  brood-mares  that  were  gone  astray 
With  sturdy  mule-colts  under  them  :  the  same 
That  were  his  death  thereafter  and  decay, 

When  to  the  son  of  Zeus  of  iron  frame, 
The  adventurer  of  mighty  deeds,  he  came. 
The  hero  Heracles,  who  foully  slew 
The  guest  in  his  own  house  and  took  not  shame. 

Nor  of  the  watching  of  the  Gods  recked  he 
Nor  of  the  table  spread  in  amity  ; 
But  having  slain  him  there,  the  strong-hoofed  steeds 
He  kept  in  his  own  halls  by  mastery. 
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Seeking  for  these  he  met  Odysseus  there 
And  gave  to  him  the  bow  his  father  bare 
Of  old,  great  Eurytus,  who  when  he  died 
In  his  high  palace  left  it  to  his  heir. 

And  on  his  part  Odysseus  a  stout  spear 
And  sharp  sword  gave  him,  that  a  friendship  dear 
JNIight  be  knit  up  between  them  ;  howbeit  they 
Never  at  one  another's  board  took  cheer. 

For  first  the  son  of  Zeus  in  death  laid  low 
That  godlike  man,  the  giver  of  the  bow, 
Iphitus,  son  of  Eurytus  ;  and  it 
When  on  the  black  ships  he  set  forth  to  go, 

He  took  not  to  the  war,  but  in  his  hoard 
At  home  was  it  laid  up,  to  keep  record 
Of  that  old  friendship  ;  and  he  bare  it  not 
Saving  upon  the  land  where  he  was  lord. 

Now  when  the  bright  of  women  thither  came, 
She  stepped  upon  the  sill  whose  oaken  frame 
The  Wright  had  planed  and  levelled  well  by  line, 
And  mortised  in  the  doorposts  of  the  same, 

And  hung  the  shining  doors.    Then  straightway  she 
Unhooked  the  boltstrap  and  thrust  in  the  key 
Straiglit  forward,  and  shot  back  the  bars  that  roared 

As  a  mead-grazing  bull  roars  angrily. 
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So  groaning  at  the  key-stroke  the  fair  door 
Swung  open  quickly  ;  on  the  boarded  floor 
High-raised  she  stepped,  where  stood  the  treasure-chests 
Wherein  the  scented  raiment  lay  in  store. 

Reaching  up  thence  she  took  from  off  the  pin 
The  shining  bow-case  and  the  bow  therein  ; 
And  sitting  down  again,  upon  her  knees 
Laid  it,  and  wept  in  a  high  voice  and  thin, 

As  her  lord's  bow  from  out  the  case  she  drew. 
Until  with  tears  and  wailings  not  a  few 
Her  soul  was  sated  ;  then  into  the  hall 
Where  the  proud  suitors  were  she  passed  anew, 

Having  within  her  hand  the  unstrung  bow 
And  quiver  full  of  arrows  fraught  with  woe 
Packed  in  the  arrow-case  ;  and  with  her  went 
Her  serving- women  to  the  hall  below, 

Carrying  a  coffer  wherein  iron  lay 
And  bronze  that  was  their  master's  war-array. 
Amid  the  concourse  of  the  suitors  then 
The  bright  of  women,  going  on  her  way. 

Stood  by  the  pillar  of  the  roof  well-planned 
Holding  the  glittering  kerchief  in  her  hand 
Her  cheeks  to  cover,  while  on  either  side 
A  prudent  waiting-woman  took  her  stand. 
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And  straightway  to  the  suitors  thus  said  she : 
"  O  haughty  suitors,  hearken  now  to  me. 
You  who  this  house  whose  master  long  is  gone 
Beset  to  eat  and  drink  continually ; 

"  And  no  excuse  nor  plea  can  you  devise 
But  this,  that  it  is  pleasing  in  your  eyes 
To  wed  me  and  to  have  me  for  a  wife : 
Look  then,  O  suitors,  and  behold  the  prize. 

"  Divine  Odysseus'  bow  I  will  bestow 
As  prize,  and  whoso  in  his  hands  the  bow 
Shall  bend  most  easily,  and  through  the  line 
Of  all  twelve  axes  make  the  arrow  go, 

"  Him  will  I  follow,  putting  far  from  me 
This  house  of  my  espousals  fair  to  see 
And  full  of  substance,  that  I  think  in  dreams 
I  shall  remember  through  the  days  to  be." 

She  spoke,  and  to  Eumaeus  gave  command. 
The  swineherd  good,  before  the  suitor-band 
To  set  the  bow  and  the  grey  iron  ;  then 
Eumaeus  weeping  took  them  from  her  hand, 

And  laid  them  down ;  and  the  ox-herdsman  so 
Wept  likewise,  when  he  saw  his  master's  bow. 
But  both  Antinous  sharply  chid  and  spake  : 
*'  O  foolish  boors,  that  but  the  day's  work  know, 
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"  AVretches,  why  must  you  two  let  fall  the  tear, 
And  in  your  mistress'  heart  rouse  evil  cheer  ? 
Even  without  that  is  her  heart  by  grief 
Brought  low,  since  she  has  lost  her  husband  dear. 

*'  Sit  and  eat  food  in  quiet  or  begone 
Outside  to  weep,  and  leave  the  bow  alone, 
Whereby  among  the  suitors  an  award 
Unquestionable  shall  be  fully  shewn. 

"  The  bending  of  it  as  I  deem  shall  try 
Our  best,  since  none  among  all  these  comes  nigh 
Odysseus  as  he  was  ;  w^hom  I  have  seen, 
Y^ea,  and  remember,  when  a  child  was  I." 

So  said  he,  hoping  in  his  heart  this  thing, 
That  he  should  be  the  one  to  draw  the  string 
And  through  the  iron  send  the  shaft ;  but  first 
To  his  own  heart  the  shaft  was  to  take  wing 

At  the  good  lord  Odysseus'  hands,  whom  then 
He  scorned  and  egged  on  all  the  other  men. 
Sitting  in  his  own  house.     But  now  spake  out 
His  highness  prince  Telemachus  again  : 

"  Out  on  me  !  for  full  surely  Zeus  to-day, 
The  son  of  Cronus,  leads  my  wits  astray. 
My  mother  in  her  wisdom  says  to  me 
That  she  will  from  this  house  depart  away, 
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'*  Following  another  for  her  lord,  and  here 
I  in  my  folly  laugh  and  make  good  cheer. 
But  up,  O  suitors,  since  the  prize  is  thus 
Set  forth,  a  woman  to  whom  none  is  peer 

"  Of  all  alive  in  the  Achaean  land 

Where  holy  Pylos  and  JMycenae  stand 

And  Argos,  as  yourselves  full  well  you  know ; 

Why  should  I  take  my  mother's  praise  in  hand  ? 

"  Come  then,  that  we  may  see,  and  set  a  truce 
To  long  delay  and  trickery  and  excuse. 
JMyself  too  would  I  try  to  bend  the  bow 
And  through  the  iron  let  the  arrow  loose. 

"  For  then  no  longer  would  I  grieve  that  she 
Should  leave  this  house  another's  wife  to  be, 
If  such  behind  she  left  me  that  the  deeds 
Of  my  sire's  prowess  might  be  done  by  me." 

He  spoke,  and  from  his  shoulders  twain  let  fall 
The  crimson  cloak,  and  leapt  up  straight  and  tall, 
And  from  his  shoulders  the  sharp  sword  ungirt 
And  set  the  axes  up  amid  the  hall. 

In  one  long  trench  that  straight  by  line  he  drew 
And  packed  the  earth  about  them ;  and  there  grew 
^^^onder  in  all  who  saw  how  orderly 
He  set  them,  though  the  sight  to  him  was  new. 
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Then  standing  on  the  sill  he  tried  the  bow, 
And  thrice  he  started  it  and  thrice  let  go, 
Striving  and  hoping  still  to  draw  the  string 
And  send  the  arrow  through  the  iron  row. 

Now  at  the  fourth  attempt  he  might  have  sped 
And  bent  it,  but  Odysseus  shook  his  head 
To  stay  his  eagerness :  then  once  again 
Telemachus  the  prince's  highness  said  : 

"  Lo,  a  poor  weakling  am  I  doomed  to  be, 
Or  being  a  boy  have  yet  no  strength  in  me. 
Come  you  then,  who  are  more  of  might  than  1, 
Try  you  the  bow,  that  we  the  end  may  see." 

So  saying,  he  laid  the  bow  upon  the  floor 
Leaning  against  the  planed  and  mortised  door, 
And  leant  against  the  door-pin  the  swift  shaft 
And  sat  him  down  whence  he  had  risen  before. 

Then  spake  Eupeithes'  son  Antinous  : 
"  Rise  up  now,  comrades,  each  in  order  thus 
From  left  to  right,  beginning  at  the  place 
From  which  the  cupbearer  pours  out  to  us." 

So  said  Antinous,  and  well  pleased  were  they : 
And  first  Leiodes  rose  to  make  essay. 
The  son  of  Oenops,  who  divined  for  them, 
And  by  the  goodly  bowl  he  sat  alway, 
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Inmost  in  hall,  and  he  alone  for  naught 
Reckoned  the  deeds  of  folly  that  they  wrought, 
And  all  the  suitors  angered  him  at  heart : 
He  first  the  bow  and  the  swift  shaft  upcaught ; 

And  to  the  sill  he  went  and  made  essay, 
But  bent  it  not ;  for  first  he  needs  must  fray 
His  unworn  dainty  hands  with  pulling  it ; 
And  to  the  suitors  he  began  to  say : 

"  O  friends,  I  cannot  bend  it ;  let  who  will 
Take  it  and  try  it ;  for  this  bow  shall  spill 
The  lives  of  many  princes,  since  to  die 
Is  better  than  to  live  and  not  fulfil 

"  The  purpose  wherefore  here  assembled  we 
Expect  through  all  the  days  till  it  shall  be 
That  one  attain  his  hope  and  his  desire, 
To  wed  Odysseus'  wife  Penelope. 

"  Elsewhere  let  him  who  sees  and  tries  this  bow 
Among  the  gowned  Achaean  women  go 
With  gifts  and  love-suit ;  but  let  this  one  wed 
Him  who  bids  highest  and  whom  fate  may  shew." 

So  saying,  he  laid  the  bow  upon  the  floor 
Leaning  against  the  planed  and  mortised  door, 
And  leant  against  the  doorpin  the  SAvift  shaft 
And  sat  him  down  whence  he  had  risen  before. 

123 


THE   ODYSSEY 

Then  uttered  speech  Antinous  wrathfully 
And  said  :  "  Leiodes,  what  should  this  word  be 
That  from  your  hps  is  loosened  ?  Strange  and  hard 
Your  speech  is,  and  to  hear  it  angers  me : 

*'  That  by  this  bow  to  death  shall  princes  go, 
Because  you  cannot  bend  it :  be  it  so 
Your  mother  bare  you  no  great  archer,  soon 
Shall  other  lordly  suitors  draw  the  bow." 

He  spoke,  and  calling  on  Melanthius 
The  goatherd  of  the  goats,  gave  order  thus  : 
"  Get  up,  Melanthius,  light  the  fire  in  hall 
And  a  great  chair  and  fleece  thereon  for  us 

"Set  down  beside  it,  and  fetch  out  a  cake 
Of  lard  from  indoors,  that  the  men  may  take 
To  grease  the  bow  and  supple  it,  and  thus 
Essay  the  contest  and  conclusion  make." 

So  said  he,  and  the  fire  Melanthius  lit 

And  set  a  chair  by  with  a  fleece  on  it 

And  fetched  a  lard -cake  out ;  and  the  young  men 

Chafed  it  and  tried,  yet  bent  the  bow  no  whit, 

But  left  for  lack  of  might  the  task  undone : 
Yet  still  Antinous  and  that  God-like  one, 
Eurymachus,  held  on,  who  were  of  all 
Chief,  and  in  valiancy  came  nigh  them  none. 
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Then  slipped  the  twain  together  out  of  hall. 
The  neatherd  and  the  swineherd,  and  withal 
Went  bright  Odysseus  likewise  after  them 
Till  they  had  passed  the  gates  and  courtyard  wall. 

There  spake  he  to  them,  and  his  words  were  kind : 
"  Neatherd  and  swineherd,  shall  I  speak  my  mind 
Or  keep  it  hidden  ?  fain  am  I  to  speak. 
What  succour  in  you  might  Odysseus  find, 

"  If  suddenly  he  came  into  the  land 

And  a  God  brouglit  him  hither  ?  would  you  stand 

Beside  Odysseus  or  the  suitors  then  ? 

Speak  as  your  heart  and  spirit  give  command." 

And  answering  spake  the  herdsman  of  the  kine  : 
"  Lord  Zeus,  fulfil  thou  but  this  prayer  of  mine ! 
Let  God  lead  that  man  hither,  you  should  know 
What  aid  might  be  in  strength  and  liands  of  mine." 

And  likewise  then  Eumaeus  uttered  prayer 
To  all  the  Gods,  that  homeward  yet  might  ftire 
Odysseus  many-counselled.     But  when  now 
He  knew  the  truth  unswerving  of  the  pair, 

Once  more  he  uttered  speech  and  made  reply : 
"  He  is  among  you,  and  that  same  am  1, 
After  much  travail  in  the  twentieth  year 
To  mine  own  country  come  before  I  die. 
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"  And  I  perceive  now  that  alone  you  twain 
Among  my  thralls  of  my  return  were  fain  ; 
But  none  of  all  the  others  have  I  heard 
Praying  that  I  might  yet  return  again. 

"  Now  to  you  twain  my  plighted  word  shall  stand; 
I  promise  that  if  God  beneath  my  hand 
Shall  vanquish  the  proud  suitors,  wives  for  you 
Will  I  provide,  and  substance  in  the  land, 

"  And  houses  builded  for  you  nigh  to  me ; 
And  in  mine  eyes  hereafter  shall  you  be 
As  mates  and  brothers  of  Telemachus. 
Now  will  I  shew  you  a  sign  plain  to  see 

"  For  your  more  full  assurance  and  content ; 
The  scar,  of  old  by  the  boar's  white  tusk  rent 
When  with  the  children  of  Autolycus 
Up  to  Parnesus  on  the  hunt  I  went." 

So  saying,  the  ragged  raiment  back  he  drew, 
And  laid  the  great  scar  open  to  their  view ; 
And  when  they  both  had  seen  and  marked  it  well, 
Weeping  about  his  neck  their  arms  they  threw, 

And  kissed  for  love  his  shoulders  and  his  head, 
And  kisses  on  their  heads  and  hands  he  shed  ; 
Then  on  their  tears  belike  the  sun  had  set. 
But  that  Odysseus  bade  them  cease  and  said  : 
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"  Have  done  with  weeping  and  with  sounds  of  woe  ; 
Lest  one  come  out  of  hall  and  see  and  shew 
To  them  within.     Go  back  at  intervals, 
Not  all  together :  1  the  first  will  go  ; 

"  You  after  ;  and  let  this  our  signal  be  ; 
AVhen  the  proud  suitors  all  withhold  from  me 
The  bow  and  quiver,  then,  Eumaeus  bright, 
Bring  the  bow  up  the  hall  immediately 

"  And  give  it  me  ;  and  bid  the  women  thralls 
Lock  the  close-fitting  doorway  to  their  halls  ; 
And  if  one  hear  a  groaning  from  within 
Or  clash  of  men  amid  our  palace-walls, 

"  Let  her  not  issue  forth,  but  silent  sit 
Close  at  her  task ;  and  this  charge  I  commit 
To  you,  Philoetius  bright,  the  courtyard  gate 
To  lock  and  swiftly  bind  a  rope  on  it." 

So  saying,  into  the  well-built  house  once  more 
He  went,  and  took  his  seat  upon  the  floor 
Whence  he  had  risen  ;  and  likewise  the  two  thralls 
Entered  divine  Odysseus'  palace  door. 

And  now  Eurymachus  had  got  the  bow 
Between  his  hands,  and  turned  it  to  and  fro 
Chafing  it  at  the  shining  of  the  fire, 
Yet  could  by  no  means  bend  it  even  so. 
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And  his  vainglorious  heart  within  him  brake, 
And  angrily  he  uttered  speech  and  spake : 
"  Out  on  it !     I  am  woeful  for  myself 
And  for  us  all ;  yet  not  such  dole  1  make 

"  Over  this  marriage,  though  it  grieve  me  sore — 
Since  of  Achaean  women  there  are  more 
For  winning,  here  in  seagirt  Ithaca 
And  in  the  cities  upon  many  a  shore — 

"  As  that  divine  Odysseus'  might  we  see 
So  far  beyond  us  that  too  weak  are  we 
To  bend  his  bow ;  which  shall  be  our  reproach 
With  them  that  hear  it  even  in  days  to  be." 

Then  answered  back  and  spake  Antinous 
Son  of  Eupeithes  :  "  It  shall  not  be  thus, 
Eurymachus,  as  well  yourself  you  know  : 
To-day  is  the  God's  holy  feast  with  us, 

"  And  who  should  draw  a  bow  on  it  ?    Have  done, 
Rest  you,  and  leave  the  axes  every  one 
To  stand  there ;  none  shall  steal  them,  as  I  deem, 
From  off  the  hall-floor  of  Laertes'  son. 

"  Come,  let  the  cupbearer  go  round  the  ring. 
And  let  us,  having  poured  drink-offering, 
Lay  by  the  curving  bow :  but  bid  at  morn 
Melanthius  the  goatherd  that  he  bring 
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"  The  goodliest  goats  from  all  the  pasture-ground, 
That  to  Apollo  of  the  bow  renowned 
Offering  their  thighs,  we  may  essay  the  bow 
Until  the  issue  and  award  be  found." 

So  said  Antinous,  and  to  his  word 
They  all  assented :  then  the  heralds  poured 
Water  upon  their  hands,  and  boys  brimmed  up 
The  bowls  with  drink,  and  filled  all  down  the  board 

From  the  left  hand  the  cups  by  each  that  stood ; 
And  having  made  libation,  as  they  would 
They  drank  their  fill :  then  spake  among  them  thus 
Odysseus  subtle-souled  in  guileful  mood  : 

"  Hear,  wooers  of  the  queen  illustrious. 
And  chiefly  I  beseech  Eurymachus 
And  the  high  prince  Antinous,  for  that  he 
Once  more  a  word  in  season  says  to  us, 

"  To  quit  the  bow  and  let  the  Gods  fulfil 
Their  counsel ;  heaven  to-morrow^  as  it  will 
Victory  shall  give :  but  now  the  polished  bow 
Lend  me  the  while  to  try  my  strength  and  skill ; 

''  Whether  such  prowess  still  abides  with  me 
As  in  my  joints  and  limbs  was  wont  to  be. 
Or  whether  it  is  perished  from  me  now 
Through  many  wanderings  and  much  misery." 
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So  said  he,  but  exceeding  wroth  they  grew 
Fearing  in  case  the  pohshed  bow  he  drew ; 
And  chiding  him  Antinous  spoke  and  said  : 
"  Fellow,  no  grain  of  sense  there  is  in  you. 

"  Are  you  not  even  content  at  ease  to  be 

Feasting  among  us  (and  full  proud  are  we)  i| 

And  of  the  feast  to  lack  no  share,  but  hear 

The  talk  and  converse  of  our  company  ? 

"  No  other  begging  stranger  makes  repair 
Hither  and  hears  us :  this  has  been  your  snare,  j| 

Honeysweet  wine,  that  many  an  one  will  harm 
Who  swills  it  down  and  drinks  beyond  his  share. 

"  Wine  to  the  Centaur,  famed  Eurytion, 
Brought  mischief,  when  he  to  the  house  had  gone 
Wherein  Peirithous  of  the  mighty  heart 
Dwelt  with  the  Lapithae  ;   and  he  thereon 

"  Went  mad,  for  wine  had  stolen  away  his  sense, 
And  in  Peirithous'  house  did  violence  : 
Whereat  the  heroes  being  grieved  arose 
And  out  across  the  forecourt  haled  him  thence. 
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When  they  his  ears  and  nose  away  had  shorn 
With  the  unpitying  sword  ;   and  he  forlorn 
Departed,  carrying  the  curse  with  him 
That  of  his  own  infatuate  mind  was  born. 
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"  \Vhence  between  Centaurs  and  tlie  race  of  men 
Strife  came  to  be  ;  but  for  his  own  self  then 
Devised  he  mischief  first  of  all,  when  wine 
Was  heavy  on  him  :  and  to  you  again 

"  I  bode  much  evil  if  you  draw  the  bow, 
And  no  more  gentle  dealing  shall  you  know 
Among  our  folk,  but  to  king  Eclietus 
On  a  black  ship  you  presently  shall  go, 

"  With  whom  may  no  man  that  is  mortal  thrive, 
Nor  from  his  hands  shall  you  be  saved  alive  : 
Now  therefore  drink  and  keep  you  at  your  ease, 
Nor  set  yourself  with  younger  men  to  strive." 

But  wise  Penelope  made  answer  thus  : 
*'  Antinous,  this  is  neither  courteous 
Nor  just,  to  hinder  any  one  who  here 
As  guest  is  bidden  by  Telemachus. 

"  Think  you  that  if  the  stranger  whom  we  see 
Should  have  the  might  of  hands  and  mastery 
To  bend  Odysseus'  mighty  bow,  he  then 
Will  take  me  home  with  him  his  wife  to  be  ? 

"  Sure  not  in  his  own  mind  such  hope  has  stood. 
Let  none  among  you  be  cast  down  in  mood 
For  this,  while  here  you  feast ;  for  no  such  thing 
May  come  to  pass  by  any  likelihood." 
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Then  made  reply  to  her  and  answered  thus 

Eurymachus  the  son  of  Polybus  : 

"  Icarius'  daughter,  wise  Penelope, 

We  deem  not  he  shall  bear  you  off  from  us : 

"  Not  likely  that !  but  the  reproach  we  shun 
Of  men  and  women,  lest  some  baser  one 
Among  the  Achaeans  say :  Far  lesser  men 
Now  woo  a  man's  wife  who  was  blamed  of  none, 

"And  cannot  bend  his  bow  ;  and  lo,  there  came 
A  certain  wandering  beggar,  and  the  same 
Bent  it  with  ease  and  shot  the  iron  through  ; 
So  will  they  say,  and  that  would  be  our  shame." 

Then  spake  and  answered  wise  Penelope : 
"  Eurymachus,  in  honour  may  not  be 
Among  the  people  they  who  waste  and  mar 
The  household  of  a  great  prince  such  as  he. 

"  Why  will  you  by  these  shameful  deeds  make  dim 
Your  own  good  name  ?  but  tall  and  stout  of  limb 
Is  this  my  guest  indeed,  and  for  the  son 
Of  a  good  father  he  avouches  him. 

"  Give  him  the  polished  bow,  that  we  may  see. 
For  this  I  say,  and  it  fulfilled  shall  be, 
If  he  shall  bend  it,  and  Apollo  give 
Glory  to  him,  a  cloak  and  shirt  for  fee, 
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"  And  a  sharp  spear  on  him  will  I  bestow, 
That  he  of  dogs  or  men  no  fear  shall  know, 
And  a  sword  double-edged,  and  shoe  his  feet, 
And  send  liim  whither  he  is  fain  to  go." 

But  sage  Telemachus  returned  reply 

And  said  :  "  Among  the  Achaeans  none  but  I, 

JNIy  mother,  is  the  master  of  the  bow, 

To  whom  I  will  to  give  it  or  deny. 

"  Of  all  in  rocky  Ithaca  who  reign, 
And  all  who  rule  the  islands  of  the  main 
Over  against  horse-pasturing  Elis,  none 
Against  my  will  shall  force  me  or  constrain  ; 

"  If  once  for  all  the  bow  I  may  deem  fit 
To  give  the  guest,  that  he  may  handle  it. 
Now  go  your  ways  into  the  house,  and  there 
Order  the  work  in  charge  whereof  you  sit, 

"  The  loom  and  distaff,  and  the  maids  command 
To  ply  their  housecraft ;   but  the  bow  shall  stand 
For  men  to  handle,  and  for  me  the  most, 
Who  hold  this  household  underneath  my  hand." 

Then  back  into  the  house  amazed  she  crept, 
For  in  her  heart  her  son's  wise  word  she  kept ; 
And  mounting  to  the  bower  aloft,  therein 
Amid  her  women  for  her  own  lord  wept, 
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Until  grey-eyed  Athena  slumber  light 
Shed  on  her  eyelids.     But  the  swineherd  bright 
Took  the  curved  bow  and  fetched  it ;  and  in  hall 
The  suitors  cried  out  on  him  for  despite : 

And  of  the  overmasterful  young  men 
A  certain  one  said  :  "  Whither  bear  you  then 
The  curving  bow,  O  swineherd  reprobate 
And  witless  ?     Soon  beside  your  swine  again 

"  Shall  the  fleet-footed  dogs  that  you  have  bred 

Devour  you  in  a  place  unvisited 

Of  men,  if  but  Apollo  favour  us 

And  all  the  Gods  who  die  not."     So  they  said. 

But  he  set  down  his  burden,  for  the  rout 
Of  men  dismayed  him  clamouring  all  about ; 
Till  from  across  the  hall  Telemachus 
Rebuked  him,  and  in  threatening  voice  cried  out : 

"  Gossip,  fetch  on  the  bow — it  may  not  be 
That  you  serve  many  masters  perfectly — 
Lest  to  the  farm  I  drive  you  back  with  stones ; 
Young  as  I  am,  I  have  that  strength  in  me. 

'*  Would  I  might  thus  in  strength  of  hands  excel 
All  of  these  suitors  in  our  house  who  dwell ! 
Soon  would  I  drive  them  home  in  evil  case 
Out  of  this  house  wherein  they  do  not  well." 
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So  spake  he,  and  the  suitors  all  arow 
Laughed  sweetly  on  him  and  their  wrath  let  go. 
And  up  the  hall  the  swineherd  bare  and  laid 
Into  discreet  Odysseus'  hands  the  bow. 

Then  the  nurse  Eurycleia  privily 
He  called  aside,  and,  "  O  wise  nurse,"  said  he, 
"  Telemachus  commands  you  in  the  door 
Well-fitted  of  your  halls  to  turn  the  key ; 

"  And  if  one  hear  within  a  clash  of  men 
Or  groaning  in  our  precincts,  let  her  then 
Not  issue  forth,  but  silent  ply  her  task." 
So  spake  he  ;  and  from  her  the  word  agahi 

Fled  not,  and  she  made  fast  the  doors  withal 
Of  the  well-builded  chambers  :  but  from  hall 
Slipped  to  the  door  Philoetius  silently 
And  locked  the  gate  in  the  fenced  courtyard  wall. 

Now  underneath  the  portico  there  lay 
A  cable  made  to  hold  a  ship  asway. 
Twisted  of  byblus  fibre  ;  and  with  that 
He  tied  the  gate  up  fast,  and  went  his  way, 

And  sat  him  down  again  upon  his  chair, 
Keeping  his  eyes  upon  Odysseus  there. 
Who  now  the  bow  was  handling  in  his  hands 
Turning  it  round  and  trying  everywhere  ; 
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Lest  in  his  absence  worms  had  drilled  the  horn ; 
And  looking  on  his  neighbour  half  in  scorn 
A  certain  one  said  :  "  Aye,  a  cunning  man, 
A  fancier  of  bows  was  this  man  born. 

"  Belike  at  home  one  like  to  it  has  he, 
Or  sets  about  to  make  its  fellow  :  see 
How  in  his  hands  he  turns  it  up  and  down. 
This  stroller  full  of  evil  subtlety." 

And  of  the  young  men  overproud  replied 
Another  thus  :  "  May  luck  to  him  betide 
Even  in  such  measure  as  he  shall  avail 
To  bend  this  bow  when  he  his  best  has  tried." 

But  subtle-souled  Odysseus,  now  that  he 
Had  balanced  the  great  bow  and  carefully 
Looked  it  all  over,  even  as  a  man 
In  viol-playing  skilled  and  minstrelsy 

Easily  stretches  round  a  new-cut  pin 

The  string  of  twisted  sheep-gut,  fastened  in 

At  either  end,  so  then  Odysseus  drew 

The  mighty  bow  and  took  no  pains  therein : 

And  with  his  right  hand  plucked  the  string  to  try  ; 
And  it  rang  sweetly,  like  a  swallow's  cry. 
And  all  the  suitors'  flesh  upon  them  crept 
And  pain  within  them  waxed  exceedingly. 
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And  giving  token  from  the  firmament 
Zeus  thundered  loudly  :  but  then  well-content 
Was  patient  bright  Odysseus,  for  he  knew 
Deep-minded  Cronus'  son  that  sign  had  sent. 

Then  lifted  he  one  arrow  swift  to  haste 
That  on  the  table  by  him  lay  uncased — 
But  in  the  hollowed  quiver  lay  the  rest, 
That  the  Achaeans  shortly  were  to  taste — 

And  laid  it  on  the  bridge  as  though  no  care 
He  took,  and  seated  still  upon  his  chair 
Drew  back  the  notch  and  bowstring  and  took  aim, 
And  loosed  the  arrow  straight  before  him  there. 

And  of  the  row  of  axes  missed  he  none 
At  the  shaft's  head,  but  through  them  every  one, 
And  out  the  heavy  bronze-topped  arrow  went. 
Then  cried  he  to  Telemachus  his  son : 

"  Telemachus,  the  stranger  in  your  hall 
Who  sits  has  caused  no  shame  on  you  to  fall. 
Neither  in  stringing  of  the  bow  have  I 
Taken  long  pains,  nor  missed  the  mark  at  all. 

"  Still  is  my  strength  unbroken,  not  as  they. 
The  wooers,  in  their  taunts  dishonouring  say. 
Now  is  the  hour  come  supper  to  prepare 
For  the  Achaeans,  while  it  yet  is  day. 
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"  And  afterwards  be  other  joy  begun 

AVith  song  and  viol,  as  at  feasts  is  done." 

He  spoke,  and  signalled  with  his  brows ;  and  then 

Telemachus,  divine  Odysseus'  son, 

Slung  the  sharp  sword  about  him,  and  a  spear 
Took  up  and  closed  his  hand  on  it,  and  near 
His  father  stood,  alongside  of  his  chair, 
Harnessed  in  bronze  and  glittering  battle-gear. 
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THE   SUITOR-SLAYING 

But  subtle-souled  Odysseus  stripped  iiway 
From  off'  him  his  disguise  of  mean  array, 
And  leapt  upon  the  mighty  doorway-sill 
Holding  the  bow  and  all  the  shafts  that  lay 

Stored  in  the  quiver,  and  before  his  feet 
Poured  out  upon  the  floor  the  arrows  fleet, 
And  there  among  the  suitors  cried  aloud  : 
"  Lo,  this  decisive  trial  is  complete  : 

"  But  now  another  target  I  descry, 
That  no  man  yet  has  hit ;  and  I  will  try 
If  I  may  touch  it,  and  Apollo  give 
Once  more  the  glory  to  my  archery." 

He  spoke,  and  on  Antinous  laid  the  grim 
Arrow :  who  then  was  lifting  up  to  him 
A  fair  twy-handled  golden  cup  to  drink 
Wine  therefrom,  and  his  hands  were  round  the  rim. 
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And  death  was  from  his  mind  a  far-off  thing ; 
For  who  could  deem  that  mid  men  banqueting 
One  among  many,  mighty  though  he  were, 
Black  weird  on  him  and  evil  death  might  bring  ? 

But  aiming  at  his  throat  Odysseus  drew 

And  loosed  :  and  straight  the  arrow-point  went  throug 

His  delicate  neck,  and  to  one  side  he  fell 

Smitten,  and  from  his  hand  the  cup  outflew. 

And  from  his  nostrils  a  thick  jet  of  blood 
Sprang,  as  the  table  that  beside  him  stood 
He  kicked  aside  and  spurned  away  from  him, 
And  on  the  ground  was  spilt  the  dainty  food, 

Bread  and  roast  flesh  gore-dabbled :  but  in  hall 
The  suitors  clamoured  when  they  saw  him  fall. 
And  started  from  their  seats  in  fear,  and  glanced 
On  every  side  along  the  well-built  wall. 

But  nowhere  shield  or  strong  spear  might  they  see ; 
Then  rated  they  Odysseus  wrathfuUy : 
"  O  stranger,  you  do  ill  to  shoot  at  men  ; 
The  last  of  all  your  matches  this  shall  be. 

"  Now  is  assured  for  you  destruction  sheer ; 
For  that  you  now  have  slain  a  man  whose  peer 
Was  not  among  our  youth  in  Ithaca ; 
Therefore  the  vultures  shall  devour  you  here." 
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So  said  each  man  in  wild  surmise  ;  for  none 
Deemed  that  the  slaying  was  of  purpose  done  ; 
Nor  wist  they  in  their  folly  that  the  cords 
Of  death  were  tied  upon  them  every  one. 

But  sage  Odysseus  answered  with  a  frown 
Right  grim  :  "  O  dogs,  you  deemed  not  from  Troy  town 
I  should  return,  when  you  devoured  my  house, 
And  with  my  forced  thrall-women  laid  you  down ; 

"  And  wooed  a  live  man's  wife  to  be  your  bride; 
Fearing  not  Gods  who  in  wide  heaven  abide, 
Nor  any  vengeance  from  men  afterward  : 
Now  on  you  all  the  cords  of  death  are  tied." 

So  spake  he,  and  they  all  for  fear  grew  wan, 
And  looked  about  them,  seeking  every  man 
Where  from  sheer  doom  to  shelter ;  but  alone 
Eurymachus  found  speech,  and  thus  began : 

'*  If  you  indeed  be  he  whom  we  behold. 
The  Ithacan  Odysseus,  you  have  told 
Truth  of  the  deeds  by  the  Achaeans  wrought 
In  field  and  palace,  follies  manifold. 

"  But  he  lies  dead  who  was  for  all  to  blame, 
Antinous,  who  suggested  deeds  of  shame : 
Not  that  in  any  wise  he  sought  or  craved 
Marriage  ;  his  purpose  had  another  name, 
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*'  Which  by  the  son  of  Cronus  is  undone, 
That  for  himself  the  kiiifrdom  might  be  won 
In  the  fair  land  of  Ithaca,  and  he 
Laying  an  ambushment  might  slay  your  son. 

"  Now  has  he  got  the  wages  of  his  sin, 
Death  :  but  do  you  have  mercy  on  your  kin, 
This  folk ;  and  we  will  publicly  make  good 
The  waste  of  meat  and  drink  this  house  within  ; 

"  A  score  of  oxen  each  man  severally 
Bringing  as  price  ;  and  bronze  and  gold  will  we 
Pay  down  until  your  heart  be  pacified  ; 
For  failing  that  you  well  may  angry  be." 

But  sage  Odysseus  answered  with  a  frown : 
"  Eurymachus,  did  each  of  you  pay  down 
His  whole  inheritance,  even  all  you  have, 
And  add  yet  more  thereto  the  price  to  crown, 

*'  Not  even  so  might  you  prevail  to  stay 
My  hands  from  slaying,  till  the  suitors  pay 
The  price  of  their  transgression  to  the  full ; 
And  now  before  you  the  one  choice  I  lay, 

"  Of  fight  or  flight,  if  so  be  any  one 
By  flight  yet  now  his  weird  and  death  may  shun. 
But  as  I  deem,  destruction  swift  and  sheer 
Gapes  for  you  all  and  grants  escape  to  none." 
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So  said  he,  and  the  knees  of  all  the  men 
Shook,  and  their  hearts  were  melted ;  but  again 
Eurymachus  found  speech  and  cried  to  them : 
"  O  friends,  no  respite  is  there  for  us  then  ; 

"  Nor  will  he  stay  his  dreadful  hands,  but  so 
Holding  the  quiver  and  the  polished  bow 
Shot  after  shot  from  the  smooth  sill  will  send 
Until  each  one  of  us  in  death  lie  low. 

"  Then  let  us  fight  with  all  the  heart  we  may : 
Unsheath  your  daggers,  and  before  you  lay 
The  tables  for  protection  from  the  shafts 
That  deal  swift  death  ;  and  let  us  force  our  way 

"  Against  him  all  at  once,  from  sill  and  door 
To  thrust  him  :  if  the  tidings  once  we  bore 
Into  the  town  and  raised  the  hue  and  cry, 
Belike  thereafter  would  he  shoot  no  more." 

So  saying,  his  keen  dagger  out  he  drew. 
Bronze,  double-edged,  and  leapt  at  him  anew 
With  a  great  cry ;  but  even  as  he  leapt 
From  bright  Odysseus'  bow  the  arrow  flew, 

And  on  his  breast  beside  the  nipple  lit 
Flying,  and  deep  into  the  liver  hit ; 
And  from  his  hand  the  dagger  dropped,  and  he 
Fell  round  the  table  curled  and  clasping  it : 
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That  on  the  earth  the  twy-rimmed  cup  and  meat 
NV^ere  spilt ;  and  with  his  brow  the  ground  he  beat 
In  the  death-agony,  and  struck  the  chair 
And  overset  it  with  his  thrusting  feet : 

And  in  the  mist  of  death  his  eyes  were  drowned. 
Then  forthright  on  Odysseus  high-renowned 
Leapt  out  Amphinomus  with  dagger  drawn, 
To  make  him  from  the  doorway-sill  give  ground. 

But  the  bronze  spearhead  of  the  prince,  before 
He  reached,  between  his  shoulders  struck,  and  bore 
Right  through  his  breast,  and  with  a  crash  he  fell 
And  full  his  forehead  smote  upon  the  floor. 

Then  swiftly  leapt  Telemachus  away 
Leaving  the  long  spear  in  him  where  he  lay. 
Lest,  if  he  stooped  to  wrench  the  long  spear  out. 
One  rushing  in  with  dagger-thrust  might  slay, 

Or  strike  and  hurl  him  over  ;  in  that  fear 
He  ran  across  to  his  own  father  dear, 
And  standing  by  him  spake  a  winged  word : 
"  O  father,  armour  I  will  bring  you  here : 

"  A  shield  and  pair  of  greaves  and  helmet  bright 
With  bronze,  upon  the  temples  fitting  tight, 
And  arm  me  also,  and  the  herdsmen  twain : 
For  better  is  it  clad  in  mail  to  fight." 
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And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  made  reply : 
"  Run  then  and  bring  them,  while  still  shafts  have  I 
To  keep  them  off'  with,  lest  being  left  alone 
They  at  the  door  may  rush  and  thrust  me  by." 

So  said  he,  and  Telemachus  obeyed. 

And  to  the  chamber  ran  wherein  was  laid 

The  splendid  armour  ;  thence  he  took  four  shields. 

Eight  spears,  and  four  bronze-plated  helms  arrayed 

With  plumes  of  horse-hair  ;  these  he  lifted  then, 
And  swiftly  to  his  father  came  again. 
And  first  of  all  himself  he  girt  the  bronze 
About  him,  and  the  pair  of  serving-men 

In  like  wise  girt  on  them  the  armour  good. 
And  by  Odysseus  subtle-minded  stood 
One  on  each  side  :  but  he,  while  yet  the  shafts 
Lasted  him  to  keep  back  the  multitude. 

At  one  and  at  another  aimed  and  hit 
Without  surcease,  and  where  the  arrows  lit 
Close-heaped  they  fell ;  but  when  the  shafts  were  spent, 
He  laid  aside  the  bow  and  rested  it 

Against  the  goodly-gleaming  entrance  wall 
Beside  the  door-post  of  the  stately  hall, 
And  round  his  shoulders  slung  the  fourfold  shield  ; 
And  on  his  mighty  head  he  set  withal 
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The  helmet,  horse-tail-plumed,  well-fashioned  ; 
And  over  it  the  crest,  a  thing  of  dread, 
Nodded ;  and  in  his  hand  two  sturdy  spears 
He  lifted,  with  bronze-armoured  battle-head. 

Now  in  the  well-built  wall  there  chanced  to  be 
A  hatch  that  opened  to  a  gallery, 
Right  in  the  corner  next  the  great  hall  door, 
With  door-leaves  fastened  in  it  solidly. 

And  to  the  swineherd  bright  had  given  command 
Odysseus,  that  anigh  it  he  should  stand 
And  watch  it ;  for  the  one  approach  it  was. 
Now  Agelaus  spoke  to  all  his  band  : 

"  Friends,  cannot  some  one  by  the  hatchway  go 
Forth  with  a  message  to  the  folk,  and  so 
The  cry  be  raised  right  quickly  ?  Surely  then 
This  man  should  for  the  last  time  draw  his  bow." 

To  him  again  Melanthius  made  reply, 
The  herder  of  the  goats  :  "  No  use  to  try 
That  way,  O  Agelaus :  far  too  close 
Is  the  fair  courtyard  gate  to  reach  thereby. 

*'  And  hard  it  were  the  passage-mouth  to  win  : 
A  single  man  might  stay  us  all  therein 
If  he  were  valiant :  yet  but  wait,  and  I 
Will  fetch  you  from  the  treasury  within 
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"  Armour  to  arm  you  with  :  for  thereamid 
Odysseus  and  his  glorious  son  have  hid 
The  armour,  as  I  deem,  and  nowhere  else." 
So  saying,  up  the  wall  he  climbed,  and  slid 

In  through  the  windows  to  the  treasury  ; 
And  thence  twelve  spears  and  twelveshields  hfted  he 
And  twelve  bronze-plated  helmets  horse-hair-plumed, 
And  to  the  suitors  passed  them  hastily. 

And  tlien  Odysseus'  heart  and  knees  begun 
To  waver,  when  he  saw  them  one  by  one 
Arming  themselves  and  brandishing  long  spears  ; 
And  great  the  work  appeared  that  must  be  done. 

And  to  Telemachus  he  straightway  thus 
A  winged  word  spake  :  "  O  Telemachus, 
Either  some  woman  in  the  house,  or  else 
Melanthius  a  hard  fight  prepares  for  us." 

And  wise  Telemachus  returned  reply  : 
"  O  father,  none  has  erred  herein  but  I, 
AA'^ho  left  the  strong  well-fitting  chamber  door 
Open :  that  some  one  has  been  quick  to  spy. 

"  Go,  bright  Eumaeus,  lock  the  doors,  and  see 
Who  has  thus  brought  us  into  jeopardy, 
\\^hether  a  woman,  or  Melanthius 
The  son  of  Dolius,  as  it  seems  to  me." 
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So  spake  they  each  to  other  :  but  thereon 
Back  to  the  chamber  was  Melanthius  gone, 
The  goatherd,  to  fetch  more  fair  armour  thence : 
And  the  bright  swineherd  noted  him  anon  :  ^ 

And  spake  swift-whispering  to  Odysseus  thus : 
"  O  subtle-souled  Odysseus  glorious. 
Son  of  Laertes,  there  he  goes  again, 
That  man  accursed,  as  it  seemed  to  us. 

*'  Tell  me  now  truly  :  shall  I  strike  him  dead 
There,  if  I  overcome  him,  or  instead 
Bring  him  you  here,  to  pay  for  all  the  wrongs 
That  he  within  your  house  has  compassed  ? " 

And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  made  reply : 
"  Surely  we  two,  Telemachus  and  I, 
Will  hold  the  suitors  proud  inside  the  hall 
Close,  howsoe'er  to  issue  out  they  try. 

"  But  you  two  meanwhile  fling  him  to  the  ground 
Within  the  chamber,  feet  and  hands  fast  bound 
To  planks  behind,  and  with  a  twisted  cord. 
Up  the  high  pillar  cast  the  roof-beam  round, 

"  To  the  roof  haul  him,  where  he  long  may  be 
Alive  and  suffer  grievous  agony." 
So  said  he,  and  they  heard  him  and  obeyed, 
And  to  the  chamber  ran  immediately. 
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Nor  in  their  coming  were  they  seen  by  him 
While  in  the  treasury's  recesses  dim 
He  groped  for  arms :  and  they  on  either  side 
Waited  beside  the  doorway  still  and  grim. 

Now  when  his  feet  the  herd  Melanthius  set 

Across  the  sill,  a  goodly  bascinet 

In  the  one  hand  he  bore,  and  in  the  one 

A  shield  both  broad  and  ancient,  stained  with  fret 

Of  rust,  that  in  his  youth  for  war-array 

The  prince  Laertes  bore,  but  now  it  lay 

Cast  off,  and  all  the  stitches  of  the  straps 

Were  perished  :  but  the  twain  leapt  in  straightway, 

And  grappled  him  and  dragged  him  by  the  hair 
Inside,  and  flung  him  down  in  heart's  despair 
Upon  the  floor,  and  twisting  back  his  hands 
And  feet,  with  cords  hard-knotted  tied  them  there, 

As  patient  bright  Odysseus  gave  command, 
Laertes'  son  ;  and  fastening  to  the  band 
A  twisted  cable,  up  the  pillar  high 
Close  to  the  rafters  haled  him  overhand. 

Then  taunting  spake  you,  herder  of  the  swine 
Eumaeus  :  "  Now  all  night  till  day  shall  shine, 
Melanthius,  shall  you  watch,  and  as  is  fit, 
Soft  shall  the  bed  be  whereon  you  recline  : 
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"Nor  shall  the  gold-throned  Dawn  come  up  the  East 
Unseen,  when  from  the  Ocean-streams  released 
She  rises,  at  the  hour  you  use  to  bring 
Goats  for  the  suitors  and  prepare  the  feast." 

So  he  there  helpless  in  the  grievous  chain 

Was  left  outstretched ;  and  arming  them,  the  twain 

Shut  to  the  glittering  door,  and  to  the  side 

Of  sage  wise-souled  Odysseus  went  again. 

There,  breathing  valour,  they  took  up  their  stand, 
These  four  upon  the  threshold,  and  the  band 
Within  that  faced  them  many  and  brave :  but  now 
Athena,  God's  own  daughter,  nigh  at  hand 

Came,  and  like  Mentor's  were  her  voice  and  frame  ; 
And  her  Odysseus  seeing  as  she  came 
Rejoiced  and  uttered  speech :  "  O  INlentor,  now 
Give  succour  in  the  battle,  by  the  name 

"  Of  an  old  comrade  dear  to  memory. 
Who  did  you  good,  and  of  one  age  were  we." 
So  said  he,  deeming  yet  that  of  a  truth 
Athena,  Summoner  of  Hosts,  was  she. 

But  at  the  other  end  within  the  hall 
The  suitors  clamoured  ;  and  among  them  all 
First  Agelaus  cried,  Damastor's  son  : 
"  Hearken  not,  Mentor,  to  Odysseus'  call ; 
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"  Nor  be  beguiled  by  him  to  set  array 

Against  the  suitors,  and  by  him  to  stay. 

For  thus  I  deem  the  purpose  in  our  mind 

Shall  be  accomplished  ;  when  these  twain  we  slay, 

"  Father  and  son,  we  next  will  slay  you  too 
For  this  that  in  the  hall  you  plan  to  do : 
AVith  your  own  head  the  forfeit  you  shall  pay. 
Moreover  afterward,  when  them  and  you 


"  Our  swords  have  smitten,  and  you  lie  here  dead, 
To  us  your  substance  and  your  livelihead, 
Both  household  stuff  and  stock  upon  the  farm, 
Shall  with  Odysseus'  goods  be  forfeited ; 

'*  Nor  will  we  spare  alive  a  single  one 
Within  your  house,  of  daughter  or  of  son : 
Also  your  thrifty  wife  in  Ithaca 
Shall  find  her  days  of  habitation  done." 

So  spake  he  ;  but  right  wroth  at  heart  was  she, 
And  rated  thus  Odysseus  wrathfuUy  : 
"  No  more,  Odysseus,  is  your  courage  firm 
Nor  your  might  such  as  it  was  wont  to  be, 

"  When  for  that  nine  years'  space  you  fought  alway 
For  white-armed  highborn  Helen  day  by  day 
Against  the  folk  of  Troy,  and  many  an  one 
Slew  of  their  champions  in  war's  grim  affray ; 
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"And  by  your  counsel  Priam's  wide-way ed  town 
Was  taken  :  where  is  now  that  old  renown, 
AVhen  come  to  your  own  house  and  heritage 
Before  the  suitors'  face  your  strength  breaks  down  ? 

"  Come  hither,  gossip,  stand  beside  me  so, 
And  see  the  work  I  do,  that  you  may  know 
How  Mentor  son  of  Alcimus  repays 
Deeds  of  past  kindness  here  amid  the  foe." 

So  said  she,  howbeit  not  as  yet  did  she 
Give  strength  beyond  his  own  for  victory  ; 
But  of  Odysseus  still  she  made  essay 
And  of  his  glorious  son,  that  men  might  see 

How  by  their  strength  and  might  they  should  be  sped ; 
And  up  into  the  high  hall-roof  she  fled 
And  there  among  the  smoky  rafters  sat 
In  likeness  of  a  swallow  overhead. 

Now  Agelaus  urged  the  suitors  on, 
Son  of  Damastor,  with  Amphimedon 
And  Demoptolemus  and  Eurynomus 
And  wise-heart  Polybus  and  Polyctor's  son 

Peisander ;  for  far  most  in  might  were  they 
Of  all  the  suitors  who  yet  saw  the  day 
And  for  their  lives  contended,  when  the  rest 
Death-stricken  by  the  showering  arrows  lay. 

152 


BOOK   TWENTY-SECOND 

And  Agelaus  cried  to  all  and  said : 
"  O  friends,  this  man  his  hands  unvanquished 
Will  ply  but  little  longer  :  Mentor,  lo, 
An  empty  vaunt  has  uttered  and  is  fled ; 

"  And  in  the  doorway  they  are  left  alone  ; 
Now  therefore  let  not  your  long  spears  be  thrown 
Together,  but  six  first  take  aim  and  cast ; 
Then  haply  may  some  grace  of  Zeus  be  shewn, 

*'  And  he  be  stricken  ;  for  if  once  he  fell. 
The  rest  were  but  a  little  tale  to  tell." 
So  said  he,  and  they  all  obeyed,  and  cast 
Together  at  Odysseus,  aiming  well. 

Nevertheless,  Athena  made  them  all 
Swerve  wide  ;  the  pillar  of  the  stately  hall 
One  struck,  and  one  the  solid  panelled  door. 
And  one  bronze- weigh  ted  ash-shaft  pierced  the  wall. 

Now  when  the  suitors'  spears  had  flown  in  vain, 
Long-suffering  bright  Odysseus  cried  again  : 
"  O  friends,  our  turn  is  come  :  I  bid  you  well 
Into  the  throng  of  suitors  cast  amain, 

"Who  in  their  furious  rage  our  blood  would  spill. 
The  measure  of  their  former  wrongs  to  fill." 
So  said  he,  and  they  all  took  aim  at  once, 
And  hurled  the  sharp  spears  at  them  with  a  will. 
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Then  to  Odysseus  Demoptolemus 
Fell,  and  Euryades  to  Telemachus, 
And  to  the  oxherd  and  the  swineherd  fell 
Peisander  stricken  dead  and  Elatus. 

These  bit  the  dust  on  the  wide  hall-floor  then 
Together,  and  the  suitors  once  again 
Shrank  back  to  the  hall's  inner  end,  and  they 
Leapt  forth  and  drew  their  spears  from  the  dead  men. 

And  now  the  suitors  their  sharp  spears  once  more 
Hurled  ;  but  Athena  made  them  as  before 
Swerve  wide  ;  the  pillar  of  the  stately  hall 
One  struck,  and  one  the  solid  panelled  door, 

And  one  bronze-weighted  ash-shaft  pierced  the  wall. 
But  on  the  wrist  Amphimedon  withal 
Wounded  Telemachus  lightly,  and  the  bronze 
Just  broke  the  outer  skin  ;  and  down  the  hall 

The  long  spear  that  Ctesippus  flying  sent 
Over  the  shield-rim  of  Eumaeus  went, 
And  grazed  his  shoulder  and  sped  on  and  fell. 
Then  once  again  into  the  entanglement 

They  who  stood  round  Odysseus  subtle-souled 
Hurled  their  sharp  spears,  and  not  a  spear  but  told. 
Then  by  Odysseus  stormer  of  the  town 
Struck  through,  in  death  Eurydamas  was  rolled: 
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Then  fell  Amphimedon  by  Telemachus 
Smitten,  and  by  the  swineherd  Polybus ; 
And  on  the  breast  the  herdsman  of  the  kine 
Smiting  Ctesippus,  cried  exulting  thus  : 

"  O  son  of  Polytherses,  you  alway 
Were  fain  of  taunts  and  railing  ;  from  to-day 
Talk  big  no  more,  nor  to  your  foolishness 
Give  rein,  but  leave  the  Gods  to  speak,  for  they 

*'  Are  lords  and  masters.     Take  this  gift  from  me  ; 
The  payment  for  the  ox-foot  it  shall  be 
That  to  divine  Odysseus  was  your  dole, 
When  in  the  house  he  begged  for  charity." 

Thus  then  the  herdsman  of  the  horned  folk 
Cried  out  aloud  :  but  even  as  he  spoke 
Odysseus  with  his  long  spear  close  at  hand 
Drave  at  Damastor's  son  a  thrusting  stroke. 

Then  also  smote  Telemachus  full  sore 
Leiocritus  Euenor's  son,  and  bore 
Right  through  his  flank  the  bronze,  and  on  his  face 
He  fell,  and  all  his  forehead  smote  the  floor. 

Thereat  Athena  from  the  roof  on  high 
Lifted  her  aegis  that  makes  men  to  die, 
And  scared  their  senses  ;  and  adown  the  hall 
They  fled  away,  as  herded  cattle  fly, 
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That  the  quick  gadfly  drives  in  disarray 
In  springtime  when  the  long  days  are ;  and  they 
As  vultin-es  with  curved  beak  and  crooked  claw 
Swoop  from  the  hills  on  wildfowl  at  their  play, 

That  on  the  plain  skim  low  in  hurrying  flight, 
And  these  pounce  down  and  kill  them,  and  to  fight 
No  strength  have  they  nor  swiftness  to  escape, 
And  men  behold  that  hunting  with  delight : 

So  these  upon  the  suitors  fell,  and  so 
Struck  fiercely  right  and  left  amid  the  foe, 
And  dismal  was  the  clash  of  smitten  heads, 
And  all  the  pavement  steamed  with  blood  below. 

But  to  Odysseus  ran  Leiodes  there. 
And  clasped  his  knees  about  and  uttered  prayer 
In  winged  words  :  "  Of  mercy  I  beseech, 
Odysseus,  that  to  slay  me  you  forbear. 

"  For  of  the  women  in  your  house  that  be 
None  ever  had  ill  word  or  deed  from  me  : 
Nay,  but  the  other  suitors  I  restrained 
Whoso  to  them  would  offer  injury. 

"  But  by  my  words  they  would  not  be  controlled 
Their  hands  from  evil-doing  to  withhold  : 
Wherefore  on  their  own  heads  this  dismal  fate 
They  have  drawn  down  by  follies  manifold. 
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"  But  a  diviner  amon"*  these  was  I, 
No  evil-doer,  that  I  slain  should  lie 
Among  them :  so  it  is  that  they  who  do 
Good  service  find  no  favour  by  and  bye.' 

But  subtle-souled  Odysseus  frowning  spake  ; 

"  If  this  avowal  for  your  plea  you  take 

That  you  were  their  diviner,  many  a  time 

You  doubtless  prayer  within  my  house  would  make 

"  That  sweet  home-coming  might  be  far  from  me, 
And  that  my  wife  might  keep  you  company 
And  bear  you  children  :  therefore  in  no  wise 
For  you  escape  from  shameful  death  shall  be." 

So  saying,  he  caught  the  sword  up  cast  away 
By  .\gelaus,  slain  in  the  affray, 
And  smote  his  neck  through,  and  the  severed  head, 
While  yet  he  spoke,  rolled  in  the  dust  and  lay. 

Now  sought  the  minstrel  Phemius  anxiously 
If  from  black  weird  escape  for  him  might  be. 
The  son  of  Terpius,  whom  the  suitors  forced 
To  sing  among  them  :  by  the  hatch  stood  he. 

Holding  within  his  hands  the  viol  sweet. 
And  doubted  in  his  heart  if  it  were  meet 
That  slipping  out  beside  the  altar  reared 
To  Zeus  the  Guardian  he  should  take  his  seat, 
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Whereto  Laertes  oft  of  old  would  bring 
And  oft  Odysseus,  for  burnt-offering. 
The  thighs  of  oxen,  or  should  run  apace 
And  at  Odysseus'  knees  for  mercy  cling. 

But  best  it  seemed  to  him  debating  sore 
I^aertes'  son  Odysseus  to  implore. 
Clasping  his  knees,  for  mercy  :  wherefore  he 
Cast  down  the  hollow  viol  on  the  floor 

Between  the  bowl  and  silver-studded  seat ; 
And  springing  forward,  at  Odysseus'  feet 
He  fell  and  clasped  his  knees,  and  thus  began 
In  winged  words  his  mercy  to  entreat : 

"  For  ruth,  Odysseus,  to  your  knees  I  cling  ; 
Have  pity  on  me  ;  surely  for  this  thing 
You  would  be  sorry  afterwards,  to  slay 
A  minstrel ;  to  both  Gods  and  men  I  sing. 

"  Self-taught  am  I,  and  God  has  quickened  me 
With  inspiration  of  all  minstrelsy  ; 
And  fitly  sung  before  you,  even  though 
Yourself  a  God  you  were,  my  song  might  be. 

"  Desire  not  then  to  spill  my  blood  :  yea  thus 
Will  tell  you  your  own  son  Telemachus 
That  not  with  my  own  will  frequented  I 
Your  house,  nor  for  your  wealth  was  ravenous, 
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"  When  for  the  suitors  I  would  frame  my  song 

Their  pleasure  after  feasting  to  prolong ; 

But  they  compelled  me  hither,  for  far  more 

In  number  were  they,  and  their  hands  were  strong." 

So  said  he  :  but  Telemachus  the  lord 

Heard  him  and  to  his  father  spake  a  word 

In  haste,  where  he  stood  nigh  him  :  "  Stay  your  hand, 

Nor  slay  him,  being  guiltless,  with  the  sword. 

"  And  let  the  herald  Medon  too  go  free. 
Since  ever  in  our  house  he  cared  for  me 
While  yet  a  child,  if  at  Philoetius'  hand, 
Or  at  the  swineherd's  not  yet  slain  he  be, 

"  Nor  under  your  own  stroke  have  chanced  to  fall 
When  like  a  whirlwind  you  went  down  the  hall." 
So  said  he :  but  wise-hearted  Medon  heard. 
Who  had  made  shift  beneath  a  chair  to  crawl. 

And  wrapped  in  the  slain  ox's  new-flayed  skin 
Crouched  hidden,  from  black  death  escape  to  win. 
Now  from  beneath  the  chair  he  sprang  and  threw 
The  oxhide  off  and  to  the  prince  ran  in, 

And  caught  his  knees  and  with  beseeching  cry 
A  winged  word  he  spake  :  "  Lo,  here  am  I ! 
O  friend,  withhold  your  hand,  and  bid  your  sire 
That  me  in  his  exceeding  mastery 
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"  He  seize  not,  with  the  sharp  sword's  edge  to  slay, 
In  wrath  against  the  suitors,  who  alway 
Wasted  the  substance  in  his  house,  and  you 
Entreated  evilly ;  for  fools  were  they." 

But  sage  Odysseus  smiled  on  him  and  spake : 
*'  Take  cheer :  you  are  accepted  for  his  sake, 
And  your  life  ransomed,  that  you  well  may  know 
And  to  all  other  men  report  may  make, 

*'  How  good  deeds  and  not  evil  praise  shall  win. 
Now  from  this  house  of  slaughter  and  of  sin 
Go  forth  and  sit  down  in  the  courtj^ard,  you 
And  the  melodious  minstrel,  while  within 

"  The  work  that  still  is  lacking  I  ordain." 
So  said  he,  and  from  hall  passed  out  the  twain 
And  by  the  altar  of  high  Zeus  sat  down, 
Glancing  around,  still  fearing  to  be  slain. 

But  round  his  house  Odysseus  cast  his  eye 
Searching  if  any  yet  he  might  espy 
That  lurked  alive,  the  black  weird  to  escape ; 
But  all  in  dust  and  blood  he  saw  them  lie. 

Even  as  fish  that  from  the  ocean  grey 

The  fishermen  upon  a  curving  bay 

Within  the  meshes  of  the  woven  net 

Have  drawn,  and  on  the  sand  all  heaped  are  they, 
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Tracking  the  salt  waves,  till  the  blazing  sun 
Destroys  them  ;  so  the  suitors  one  by  one 
Lay  heaped  :  then  turning  to  Telemachus 
Odysseus  subtle-counselled  thus  begun  : 

"  Telemachus,  call  hither  now,  1  pray. 
Nurse  Eurycleia,  that  a  word  I  say 
To  her  of  what  is  in  my  mind  to  do." 
So  said  he  ;  thereat  hasting  to  obey 

His  father's  bidding  went  Telemachus 
And  rattled  at  the  door,  and  cried  out  thus 
To  the  nurse  Eurycleia  :  "Get  you  up, 
O  ancient  woman,  and  come  out  to  us : 

"  You  who  keep  watch  upon  the  women-thralls 
Of  ours,  who  go  about  within  our  halls. 
Up  and  come  forth  ;  my  father  has  a  word 
That  he  would  tell  you,  and  for  you  he  calls." 

So  spake  he,  and  his  word  abode  nor  fled 
From  her,  and  of  the  house  well-stablished 
The  door  she  opened  and  came  forth,  the  while 
Telemachus  the  way  before  her  led. 

And  there  she  found  Odysseus  on  the  floor 
Among  dead  corpses,  splashed  with  grime  and  gore: 
Even  as  a  lion  having  fed  his  fill 
Upon  a  pasturing  ox  moves  on  once  more, 

M  l6l 


THE   ODYSSEY 

And  all  his  chest  and  round  by  either  jaw 
His  cheeks  are  smeared  with  blood,  a  sight  of  awe, 
So  blood-splashed  was  Odysseus,  feet  and  hands. 
But  when  the  dead  men  drowned  in  blood  she  saw 

And  the  great  deed  performed,  then  lifted  she 
Her  voice  to  raise  the  cry  of  victory. 
But  he  held  back  and  checked  her  eagerness, 
And  uttering  speech  a  winged  word  said  he : 

"  O  aged  woman,  let  your  heart  be  high. 
But  utter  it  not  forth,  nor  raise  the  cry 
Of  victory  :  an  impious  thing  it  is 
To  triumph  over  men  when  slain  they  lie. 

"  And  these  the  doom  of  Heaven  has  caused  to  fall, 
And  their  own  wicked  deeds :  for  none  at  all 
They  reverenced  of  men  that  live  on  earth 
Who  came  anigh  them,  were  he  great  or  small. 

"  Wherefore  by  their  own  folly  on  them  came 
A  wretched  doom.  Now  tell  to  me  and  name 
The  women  in  my  household,  which  of  them 
Dishonour  me,  and  which  are  free  from  blame." 

And  Eurycleia  the  good  nurse  replied  : 
"  O  child,  the  truth  I  will  in  nowise  hide. 
Fifty  thrall-women  are  there  in  the  courts 
Whom  we  have  taught  their  bondage  to  abide ; 
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"  To  do  the  hoiiseliold  tasks  and  card  the  wool : 
And  twelve  in  all  of  these  have  played  the  fool, 
Honouring  not  Penelope  nor  me 
While  yet  Telemachus  was  young  to  rule, 

"  Nor  did  his  mother  let  his  hand  he  high 

Over  the  bondmaids.     Now  go  up  will  I 

To  the  bright  bov/er  aloft  to  tell  your  wife, 

On  whom  some  God  deep  sleep  has  caused  to  lie." 

And  answering  subtle-souled  Odysseus  spake : 
"  Leave  her  awhile;  no  need  that  she  should  wake  ; 
But  bid  the  maids  come  hither,  them  who  wrought 
Folly  aforetime  for  the  suitors'  sake." 

So  spake  he  ;  and  the  ancient  dame  again 
Passed  out  of  hall  to  tell  the  bondwomen 
To  come  in  haste  :  but  to  Telemachus 
And  to  the  swineherd  and  the  neatherd  then. 

Calling  them  up,  a  winged  word  he  said : 
"  Now  set  to  work  to  carry  out  the  dead, 
Making  the  women  help  ;  then  wash  and  sponge 
The  chairs  and  tables  well-apparelled. 

"  But  when  the  house  is  set  in  order  all 
Even  as  it  was,  from  the  well-stablished  hall 
Take  forth  the  women  to  the  space  between 
The  kitchen  and  the  gapless  courtyard  wall 
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"  And  with  the  sword's  edge  smite  them,  that  they  die, 
And  their  love-joyance  of  the  days  gone  by 
Among  the  suitors  wholly  they  forget. 
With  whom  in  secret  they  were  wont  to  lie." 

So  said  he :  and  the  women  through  the  door 
Came  huddled,  makuig  lamentation  sore 
And  shedding  heavy  tears  :  then  first  of  all 
The  slain  men's  corpses  from  the  hall  they  bore, 

And  laid  them  leaning  each  on  each  arow 
In  the  walled  court  beneath  the  portico  ; 
While  over  them  himself  Odysseus  stood 
Hasting  them  on,  as  they  passed  to  and  fro. 

So  as  needs  must  they  bare  those  out ;  and  then 
With,  sponges  soaked  in  water  cleaned  again 
The  chairs  and  tables  well-apparelled  : 
The  while  Telemachus  and  both  his  men, 

The  neatherd  and  the  swineherd,  scraped  the  floor 
AVith  shovels,  and  the  scrapings  out  of  door 
The  women  bare  and  emptied,  till  the  house 
Was  wholly  set  in  order  as  before. 

Then  driving  out  the  women  from  the  hall, 
Between  the  kitchen  and  the  court-yard  wall 
That  had  no  gap,  within  a  narrow  space 
They  penned  them,  whence  was  no  escape  at  all. 
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And  wise  Telemachiis  to  the  others  said  : 
"  Not  by  a  clean  death  will  I  lay  them  dead 
Who  on  my  mother  and  myself  have  cast 
Reproach,  and  by  the  suitors  lain  abed." 

So  said  he,  and  the  vaulted  kitchen  round 

The  cable  of  a  blue-pro  wed  ship  he  bound. 

Tying  it  from  a  pillar  stretched  aloft 

So  high  that  no  one's  feet  might  touch  the  ground. 

And  even  as  are  entangled  in  a  net, 
That  in  a  thicket  of  the  wood  is  set, 
Pigeons  or  long- winged  thrushes  hasting  in 
To  roost,  and  doleful  is  the  bed  they  get : 

So  by  the  head  these  hung  there  side  by  side, 
And  round  the  neck  of  each  a  noose  was  tied 
That  they  might  die  most  dismally  ;  and  they 
Twitched  with  their  feet  a  little,  and  so  died. 

Then  up  the  courtyard  through  the  porch  they  drew 
INIelanthius  forth,  and  with  the  bronze  that  knew 
No  pity,  lopped  his  ears  and  nose  away 
And  hacked  his  privy  members  out  and  threw 

As  they  were  raw  flesh  for  the  dogs  to  eat, 
And  in  their  rage  smote  off  his  hands  and  feet ; 
And  washing  their  own  hands  and  feet,  returned 
Back  to  tiieir  lord  within,  their  work  complete. 
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To  the  nurse  Eurycleia  then  said  he  : 
"  Bring  cleansing  sulphur,  aged  dame,  to  me 
And  fire,  that  I  may  purify  the  hall : 
Then  go  yourself  and  bid  Penelope 

"  With  all  her  handmaidens  to  come  to  hall 
And  order  the  thrall-women  at  your  call 
That  they  assemble  here."     And  answering  him 
The  good  nurse  Eurycleia  spake  withal : 

"  O  child  of  mine,  most  just  is  all  you  say. 
Yet  let  me  bring  you  now  for  your  array 
A  shirt  and  cloak,  that  covered  up  in  rags 
You  may  not  stand  in  your  own  house  to-day ; 

"  Whereof  reproach  upon  us  well  might  lie." 
But  subtle-souled  Odysseus  made  reply 
And  spake  again  to  her :  "  Now  first  of  all 
Let  fire  be  lit,  the  house  to  purify." 

Nor  was  the  good  nurse  Eurycleia  slack. 

But  hasting,  brought  the  fire  and  sulphur  back. 

Then  cleansed  Odysseus  with  the  sulphur  hall 

And  house  and  court  throughout,  that  naught  might  lac 

Then  through  the  fair  house  went  the  aged  dame 
Once  more,  to  tell  the  women  each  by  name 
And  bid  them  come ;  and  from  their  chamber  forth 
Each  with  a  litten  torch  in  hands  they  came. 
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And  round  Odysseus  loving  arms  they  spread 
And  kissed  his  shoulders  and  his  hands  and  head 
In  welcome ;  and  he  knew  them  all,  and  fain 
He  was  to  sigh  and  joyful  tears  to  shed. 
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HOW   ODYSSEUS   MADE  HIMSELF   KNOWN 
TO   PENELOPE 

BUT  to  the  upper  chambers  made  repair, 
To  tell  her  mistress  that  her  lord  was  there, 
The  aged  woman,  laughing,  and  her  knees 
INIoved  quickly,  and  her  feet  sped  up  the  stair. 

And  standing  close  above  her  head  she  spake : 
''  Penelope,  beloved  child,  awake  ! 
That  with  your  own  eyes  you  may  see  the  thing 
For  which  you  daily  supplication  make. 

"  Come  is  Odysseus,  and  his  home  has  won 

At  last ;  and  of  the  suitors  proud  is  none 

Left  from  the  sla3dng,  who  beset  his  house 

And  spoiled  his  substance  and  oppressed  his  son." 

To  her  made  answer  wise  Penelope 
And  said  :  "  Dear  nurse,  the  Gods  with  lunacy 
Have  stricken  you,  within  whose  power  it  is 
To  make  men  foolisli,  howso  wise  they  be, 
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"  And  him  who  went  m  foolishness  astray- 
Set  on  the  path  of  wisdom  :  now  have  tliey 
Marred  you,  who  were  so  prudent  heretofore. 
Why  with  these  wild  words  mock  you  me  to-day 

"  Whose  heart  with  many  griefs  is  compassed  round, 
Waking  me  from  the  slumber  sweet  that  bound 
JVIy  senses,  and  mine  eyelids  overcast  ? 
For  till  now  never  have  I  slept  so  sound, 

"  Since  from  my  side  Odysseus  went  to  see 
Troy  the  ill  town,  not  to  be  named  by  me. 
Go  now,  descend,  and  to  the  hall  return. 
Surely  if  any  other  it  should  be 

"  Who  with  such  tidings  woke  me  from  my  bed 

Of  all  my  household,  soon  discomfited 

Back  I  had  sent  her  to  the  hall  within : 

But  you  this  once  your  age  shall  stand  in  stead." 

And  Eurycleia  the  good  nurse  anew 
Made  answer :  "  O  dear  child,  I  mock  not  you. 
Odysseus  is  returned  indeed,  and  stands 
Within  the  house :  the  tale  I  tell  is  true. 

"  That  guest  is  he  whom  all  dishonoured  thus 
Witliin  the  palace  :  and  Telemachus 
Knew  surely  of  his  presence  all  the  while, 
But  in  his  wisdom  hid  the  thing  from  us  : 
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"  Keeping  his  father's  counsel,  so  that  he 
JNIight  take  repayment  for  the  injury 
Of  these  men  overhaughty."     So  she  spake  : 
But  from  her  bed  in  haste  rejoicingly 

The  other  sprang,  and  round  the  aged  dame 
Clung,  and  the  tears  from  out  her  eyelids  came, 
And  uttering  winged  words  she  said  to  her : 
*'  Dear  nurse,  the  very  truth  to  me  proclaim. 

"  If  he  is  come  indeed,  as  now  you  say, 
How  on  the  shameless  suitors  hands  to  lay 
Availed  he,  being  one  alone,  and  these 
A  multitude  within  abode  alway  ? " 

And  Eurycleia  the  good  nurse  replied : 
"  I  saw  not,  neither  was  I  certified. 
Only  from  the  barred  chambers  far  aloof 
I  heard  the  groan  of  stricken  men  who  died, 

"  AYhile  we  behind  the  fastened  doors  were  hid. 
Sitting  amazed,  and  knew  not  what  they  did  ; 
Until  your  son  Telemachus  thereout 
Called  me  to  come,  for  thus  his  father  bid. 

"  Thereon  Odysseus  standing  up  I  found 
Among  the  slain  men's  corpses  that  around 
Lay  one  upon  another  in  a  heap 
Filling  the  floor,  on  the  smooth  beaten  ground. 
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"  The  sight  would  warm  your  heart:  and  now  they  all 
Are  by  the  yard-gate  heaped  against  the  wall : 
But  he  has  kindled  fire  and  goes  about 
Cleansing  with  sulphur  the  most  goodly  hall ; 

"  And  sends  me  forth  to  call  you.     Follow  me, 
That  both  your  hearts  to  joy  may  lifted  be 
After  much  sorrow  :  for  the  end  is  now 
Perfect,  that  you  so  long  have  prayed  to  see. 

"  Himself  is  come  home  living,  and  his  son 
And  you  beside  his  hearth  has  found,  and  none 
Among  the  suitors  vengeance  has  escaped 
For  the  ill  deeds  they  in  his  house  had  done." 

But  once  more  answered  wise  Penelope : 
"  Laugh  not,  dear  nurse,  nor  talk  exultingly. 
You  know  how  welcome  were  the  sight  of  him 
To  all  within  this  house,  and  most  to  me 

"  And  to  the  child  begotten  of  us  twain  : 

But  this  is  a  false  tale  you  tell  in  vain. 

But  at  their  grievous  scorn  and  evil  deeds 

Being  wroth,  some  God  the  suitors  proud  has  slain. 

"  Since  to  no  mortal  would  they  honour  pay 
That  came  among  them,  good  or  bad  :  so  they 
Have  perished  in  their  folly :  but  far  off 
Achaean  land  my  lord  is  cast  away." 
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And  Eurycleia  the  good  nurse  withal 
Answered  :  "  What  word  is  this  your  Hps  let  fall, 
My  daughter,  when  you  said  that  your  own  lord. 
Who  by  the  hearth  stands  now  within  the  hall, 

"  Shall  never  more  return  from  lands  afar? 
Ever  of  unbelieving  heart  you  are. 
Look  you,  and  I  will  tell  you  furthermore 
Another  token  manifest,  the  scar 

"  Of  the  old  wound,  where  the  boar's  white  tusk  smot< 
Thereof  when  I  was  washing  I  took  note 
And  fain  would  I  have  told  you  then  :  but  he, 
In  his  exceeding  wisdom,  by  the  throat 

"  Grasped  me,  and  suffered  not  a  word  to  say. 

Follow :  but  I  my  very  life  will  lay 

Upon  the  hazard :  if  I  play  you  false, 

Kill  me  by  the  most  wretched  death  you  may." 

Thereto  made  answer  wise  Penelope : 
"  Dear  nurse,  a  hard  thing  is  it  certainly 
The  counsels  of  the  everlasting  Gods 
To  fathom,  howsoever  skilled  you  be. 

*'  Yet  notwithstanding  let  us  rise  and  go 
After  my  child,  that  I  the  truth  may  know. 
When  I  shall  see  the  suitors  dead,  and  him, 
Whoso  it  was,  in  death  that  laid  them  low." 
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So  saying,  from  the  bower  aloft  she  sped, 
And  much  her  heart  within  her  wavered. 
Whether  to  keep  aloof  and  of  her  lord 
Make  question,  or  come  close  and  kiss  his  head, 

And  clasp  his  hands  beloved  in  her  own  : 
So  entering  she  crossed  the  sill  of  stone. 
Then  in  the  firelight  by  the  further  wall 
Over  against  him  she  sat  down  alone. 

But  looking  downward  by  the  pillar  tall 
He  sat,  and  waited  that  a  word  should  fall 
From  the  queen's  lips  when  she  beheld ;  and  long 
Silent  she  sat  with  senses  held  in  thrall. 

And  now  she  gazed  on  him  with  all  her  eyes, 
And  now  she  knew  him  not  through  that  disguise 
Of  the  mean  raiment,  till  Telemachus 
Uttered  a  word  and  spake  in  chiding  wise : 

"  O  mother  mine,  ill  mother,  stubborn-souled, 
Why  from  my  father  do  you  thus  withhold 
Your  face,  nor  sit  beside  him  and  in  speech 
Make  question  and  enquire  that  you  be  told  ? 

"  No  other  wife  might  bear  to  leave  alone 
Her  husband,  thus  returning  to  liis  own 
After  sore  travail  in  the  twentieth  year : 
But  your  heart  ever  is  more  hard  than  stone." 
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Then  answer  made  Penelope  the  wise : 
"  My  child,  the  soul  is  dizzy  with  surprise 
Within  me ;  no  word  can  I  speak  to  him 
Nor  question  him  or  look  him  in  the  eyes. 

*'  But  if  he  comes  indeed,  and  this  is  he, 
We  shall  know  one  another  certainly. 
For  we  have  tokens  that  from  all  men  else 
Are  hidden,  and  none  know  but  only  we." 

But  smiling,  patient  bright  Odysseus  thus 
In  winged  words  spoke  to  Telemachus  : 
"  Son,  let  your  mother  put  me  to  the  proof 
Till  better  knowledge  she  shall  have  of  us. 

"  But  now,  because  I  am  thus  wretchedly 
Apparelled  and  have  mean  attire  on  me. 
Therefore  she  holds  me  in  contempt  as  yet, 
Denying  me,  and  says  I  am  not  he. 

"  But  let  us  now  consider,  I  and  you, 
What  may  be  best :  for  even  if  one  slew 
A  single  man  among  the  folk,  for  whom 
Behind  him  to  take  up  his  feud  were  few, 

"  Yet  from  his  country  and  his  kin  away 
Outlawed  he  goes  :  but  we  have  slain  to-day 
The  town's  defence,  the  noblest  of  the  youth 
In  Ithaca :  consider  this,  I  pray." 
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And  sage  Telemachus  returned  reply : 
"  Dear  father,  look  to  that  with  your  own  eye ; 
For  you,  they  say,  of  all  men  counsel  best, 
And  with  you  none  of  mortal  men  may  vie. 

"  And  we  will  follow  with  what  strength  we  can, 
I  promise  you,  nor  fail  to  play  the  man." 
Then  answering  spake  Odysseus  subtle-souled  : 
"  Hear  therefore  what  I  deem  the  wisest  plan. 

*'  First  wash  you  and  put  on  your  peace-array, 
And  bid  the  thrall-maids  in  the  house  that  they 
Attire  them  likewise  ;  but  the  minstrel  good 
Before  us  on  his  viol  shrill  shal   play 

"  Dance-music,  so  that,  hearing  it  without, 

A  wayfarer,  or  they  who  dwell  about. 

May  say  a  marriage  festival  is  held. 

Nor  shall  the  rumour  through  the  town  go  out 

"  How  we  the  suitors  have  in  death  laid  low. 
Ere  to  our  farm-land  full  of  trees  we  go. 
Abroad,  and  there  consider  afterward 
What  profit  the  Olympian  shall  bestow." 

So  said  he,  and  so  hearing  him  did  they : 
First  then  they  washed  and  did  on  peace-array ; 
Likewise  the  women  girt  them  ;  and  the  good 
Minstrel  his  hollow  viol  took  to  play, 
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And  roused  desire  in  them  the  time  to  fleet 
With  faultless  dancing  and  with  music  sweet : 
And  the  great  hall  rang  round  them  to  the  tune 
Of  men's  and  fair-girt  women's  dancing  feet. 

And  listening  from  without  the  house  one  said : 
"  Surely  the  long-wooed  queen  at  last  to  wed 
Hardens  her  heart,  nor  for  her  lord's  return 
Abides  to  keep  his  house  and  marriage-bed." 

So  said  one,  for  they  knew  not  how  things  were : 
But  now  Eurynome  the  housekeeper 
Noble  Odysseus  bathed  and  rubbed  with  oil ; 
And,  he  in  fair  attire  being  clad  by  her, 

Athena  over  him  much  beauty  threw, 

Making  his  stature  ampler  to  the  view 

In  breadth  and  height,  and  curling  from  his  head 

The  clustered  tresses  like  a  hyacinth  grew. 

Even  as  a  master-craftsman,  in  his  trade 
By  Pallas  or  Hephaestus  perfect  made 
In  manifold  devices,  overlays 
Gold  leaf  on  silver,  so  she  overlaid 

Fresh  beauty  on  his  shoulders  and  his  head, 
And  from  the  bath  he  came  apparelled 
Like  the  immortals,  and  returning  sat 
Over  against  his  wife  once  more,  and  said  : 
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"  Fair  mistress,  sure  beyond  all  womankind 
The  Dwellers  on  Olympus  have  assigned 
A  heart  inflexible  to  you  ;  for  none 
Of  women  might  endure  with  stubborn  mind 

"  From  her  own  husband  thus  aloof  to  stand, 
Who  came  to  her  and  to  his  native  land 
After  long  travail  in  the  twentieth  year. 
Up  then,  O  nurse,  and  put  for  me  in  hand 

"  A  bed  where  I  may  lay  me  down  apart. 
Surely  within  her  iron  is  her  heart." 
And  answering-  said  Penelope  the  wise  : 
' '  Fair  sir,  I  am  not  haughty,  and  no  art 

"  Of  scorn  is  mine  :  nor  much  is  it  if  so 
I  am  astonished  ;  and  full  well  I  know 
What  was  your  likeness,  when  from  Ithaca 
You  started  in  the  long-oared  ship  to  go. 

"  Now,  Eurycleia,  lay  the  goodly  bed 

Without  the  chamber  firmly-stablished 

That  his  own  hands  made :  take  it  out  from  thence, 

You  and  the  women,  and  upon  it  spread 

"  The  broidered  blankets,  that  he  soft  may  lie, 
And  rugs  and  fleeces."     So  she  spake  to  try 
Her  husband  :  but  Odysseus  ill-content 
Thus  to  his  wife  wise-hearted  made  reply  : 
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"  O  wife,  this  word  you  utter  likes  me  ill. 
Who  moved  the  bed  ?  that  were  a  feat  of  skill 
Hard  to  perform,  except  a  God  himself 
Coming  removed  it  lightly  at  his  will. 

"  But  of  live  mortals  none,  though  young  he  be 
And  lusty,  from  its  place  might  easily 
Remove  it ;  for  a  rare  device  was  wrought 
In  the  bed's  framing,  by  no  man  but  me. 

"  Within  our  courtyard  there  grew  spreading  wide 
An  olive  tree  that  flourished  in  its  pride, 
The  thickness  of  a  pillar  in  the  stem  : 
Round  it  I  built  the  chamber  for  the  bride, 

"  With  solid  stonework,  and  from  roof  to  floor 
Finished  it  well,  and  fitted  in  the  door 
Of  close-set  mortised  planks  ;  and  afterward 
The  long-leaved  olive's  tresses  off*  I  shore  ; 

"  And  hewing  square  the  tree-trunk  where  it  grew, 
I  wrought  it  smooth  with  all  the  skill  I  knew. 
Making  it  straight  by  line,  and  fashioned  thence 
A  bedpost,  and  with  augers  drilled  it  through  ; 

"  From  it  beginning  I  carved  all  the  bed 
With  rich  inlay  of  gold  from  foot  to  head 
And  ivory  and  silver,  and  across 
I  strained  a  leather  strap  dyed  bright  with  red. 
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"  The  token  thus  I  tell :  nor  do  I  know 
Whether  my  bed  be  still  established  so, 
O  wife,  or  some  man  have  removed  it  thence 
Cutting  the  stem  of  olive-wood  below." 

So  said  he ;  and  her  soul  and  body  grew 
As  water,  when  the  token  sure  she  knew 
Told  by  Odysseus  ;  weeping  then  she  ran 
Straight  up,  and  round  his  neck  her  arms  she  threw, 

And  kissed  his  head  and  cried  :  "  Ah,  hate  me  not, 
Odysseus,  seeing  that  wisdom  you  have  got 
Most  of  mankind  in  all  things  ;  but  the  Gods 
Wrought  for  us  dole,  being  jealous  that  our  lot 

"  Should  be  to  live  together  evermore 
In  joy  of  youth  until  we  reached  the  door 
Of  age  ;  but  be  not  angered  nor  displeased 
If  at  first  sight  I  my  embrace  forbore. 

*'  For  alway  was  my  soul  dismayed  in  me 
Lest  by  some  stranger  coming  I  might  be 
Allured  with  words,  as  many  men  there  are 
Who  counsel  evil  in  their  subtlety. 

"  Not  even  God-born  Argive  Helen  then 
Had  lain  in  love  with  one  of  alien  men. 
Had  she  but  known  that  the  Achaean  knights 
Should  bring  her  to  her  native  land  again. 
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'*  But  a  God  surely  stirred  her  up  to  do 
The  deed  of  shame,  nor  in  her  soul  she  knew 
What  bitter  bale  should  follow  ;  since  from  her 
First  for  us  likewise  all  that  sorrow  grew. 

"  But  now  that  you  the  tokens  clear  have  shewn 
Of  our  bed's  secret,  that  to  none  was  known 
Nor  seen  by  eye  of  mortal,  save  by  you 
And  me  and  by  one  handmaiden  alone, 

"  Daughter  of  Actor,  whom  my  sire  to  me 
Gave  when  I  journeyed  hither  first,  and  she 
Kept  the  fair  chamber's  door,  my  soul  at  last 
Now  is  persuaded,  stubborn  though  it  be." 

So  said  she,  and  yet  mightier  than  before 
Waxed  his  desire  of  lamentation  sore  ; 
And  clasping  his  beloved  true-hearted  wife 
He  wept :  and  even  as  the  sight  of  shore 

Is  welcome  to  men  swimming  painfully, 
Whose  well-wrought  ship  Poseidon  in  the  sea 
Has  broken  by  the  overwhelming  shock 
Of  tempest  and  the  swoln  waves'  injury ; 

And  from  the  grey  sea  few  who  were  therein 
Get  to  dry  land  by  swimming,  and  their  skin 
With  the  salt  brine  is  clotted,  and  right  glad 
Escaping  from  their  death  to  land  they  win  : 
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So  joyfully  her  lord  she  looked  upon, 
Nor  would  her  white  arms  from  his  neck  be  gone, 
Clasping  him  close  ;  and  now  upon  the  pair 
Lamenting  still  rose-fingered  Dawn  had  shone ; 

Had  not  the  Goddess  with  the  eyes  of  grey, 
Athena,  counselled  the  long  night  to  stay 
On  the  sky's  verge,  and  held  the  gold-throned  Dawn 
Upon  the  streams  of  Ocean  far  away, 

Nor  let  her  yoke  her  fleet-foot  horses  then, 
Lampus  and  Phaethon,  who  bring  light  to  men, 
The  steeds  that  bear  the  Dawn  :  and  to  his  wife 
Spake  subtle-souled  Odysseus  once  again : 

"  O  wife,  so  is  it  that  we  are  not  yet 
Come  to  the  end  of  toils  that  must  be  met, 
But  still  behind  is  labour  that  shall  be. 
Grievous  and  great,  whereto  no  bound  is  set. 

"  That  same  must  I  fulfil :  for  thus  to  me 
Teiresias'  ghost  foretold  by  prophecy 
Upon  the  day  when  I  to  the  Dark  House 
"Went  down  to  make  enquiry  there  how  we, 

'*  I  and  my  fellows,  our  return  might  win. 
Come  then,  O  wife,  let  us  to  bed  go  in. 
That  forthwith  we  may  solace  take  at  last 
And  joyance,  and  our  sleep  be  sweet  therein." 
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Then  spake  and  answered  wise  Penelope : 
"  Even  when  you  will  your  bed  shall  ready  be, 
Now  that  the  Gods  to  your  well-builded  house 
Have  brought  you,  and  your  native  land  you  see. 

"  But  since  you  are  aware,  and  in  your  breast 
God  has  put  knowledge,  tell  me  of  that  quest. 
Since  soon  or  late  hereafter  I  belike 
Shall  learn  it,  and  to  know  at  once  were  best." 

But  answering  said  Odysseus  subtle-souled  : 
"  Woman,  why  all  so  eager  to  be  told  ? 
Yet  will  I  tell  you  and  conceal  it  not, 
Howbeit  your  heart  no  joy  of  it  shall  hold. 

"  Neither  do  I  myself  rejoice  therein  ; 
Since  among  many  towns  of  mortal  kin 
He  bade  me  travel,  holding  in  my  hands 
A  shapely  oar,  until  to  folk  I  win 

"Who  the  sea  know  not,  nor  have  ever  stirred 
Salt  in  their  victual,  nor  of  ships  have  heard 
With  prows  vermilion-stained,  or  shapely  oars 
That  are  to  ships  as  wings  are  to  a  bird. 

"  Nor  will  I  hide  the  sign  he  gave,  that  ran 
Plain  to  remember  :  when  another  man 
Meeting  me  on  the  road  shall  say  that  I 
On  my  stout  shoulder  bear  a  winnowing-fan, 
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"  He  bade  me  at  that  token  fix  my  oar 
In  earth,  and  goodly  offerings  lay  before 
Poseidon  the  Protector  for  his  grace, 
A  ram,  a  bull,  and  a  swine-covering  boar  ; 

"  And  thereon,  having  homeward  turned  my  face, 

With  hallowed  sacrifices  plead  for  grace 

To  all  the  deathless  Gods  in  order  due. 

Who  in  wide  heaven  have  their  dwelling-place. 

"  But  gently  on  myself,  far  from  the  sea, 
Shall  Death  come  so,  when  I  outworn  shall  be 
In  green  old  age,  and  the  folk  prosperous 
Around  me.     This  for  sooth  he  said  to  me." 

Then  answered  wise  Penelope  anew ; 
"  If  verily  the  Gods  shall  compass  you 
Happier  old  age,  hereafter  is  there  hope 
We  may  escape  from  sorrows  to  ensue." 

So  each  unto  the  other  he  and  she 
Held  their  discourse,  the  while  Eurynome 
And  the  old  nurse  beneath  the  torches'  gleam 
Prepared  the  bed  with  soft-spread  drapery. 

But  when  the  goodly  couch  was  laid  and  spread, 
The  aged  woman  got  her  back  to  bed  ; 
And  them  the  chamberlain  Eurynome 
Into  the  chamber  of  their  bridal  led, 
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Holding  a  torch  between  her  hands,  and  so. 
When  she  had  brought  them  their  own  roof  below, 
Returned  ;  and  gladly  then  they  sought  the  rites 
Accustomed,  and  their  bed  of  long  ago. 

But  the  two  herdsmen  of  the  swine  and  neat 
And  the  prince  stayed  the  dancing  of  their  feet, 
And  stopped  the  women's  dancing,  and  lay  down 
Within  the  shadowy  halls  to  slumber  sweet. 

And  when  these  twain  of  love's  delight  their  fill 
Had  taken,  converse  more  delightful  still 
Each  held  with  each  :  the  bright  of  women  told 
Of  all  that  she  at  home  had  borne  of  ill, 

Beholding  the  devouring  suitors'  throng 
When  for  her  sake  they  came  and  all  day  long 
Slaughtered  strong  sheep  and  oxen,  and  much  wine 
Spilled  from  the  jars  in  violence  and  wrong : 

But  the  high  prince  Odysseus  of  his  woes 
And  travail,  and  the  bale  he  wrought  his  foes : 
And  she  delighted  heard,  nor  on  her  lids 
Fell  slumber  ere  his  story  reached  the  close. 

Now  thus  his  story  he  began  to  frame  ; 

How  the  Ciconians  first  he  overcame, 

And  to  the  Lotus-eaters'  fruitful  land 

Passed  thence,  and  of  the  Cyclops'  deeds  of  shame, 
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And  his  own  vengeance  for  those  mighty  men 
Whom  he  devoured  and  had  no  pity  then, 
And  how  he  came  to  Aeohis,  and  he 
Received  him  kindly  and  sent  thence  again ; 

Nor  yet  was  it  his  fate  to  reach  the  shore 
Of  his  own  native  country,  but  once  more 
The  tempest  caught  him  and  swept  oft'  across 
The  fish-abounding  ocean,  sighing  sore  ; 

And  how  he  reached  the  Laestrygonians'  seat, 
Telepylus,  and  they  destroyed  his  fleet 
And  mail-clad  fellows  ;  and  he  told  the  tale 
Of  Circe's  art  and  manifold  deceit ; 

And  how  to  the  Dark  House  and  mouldering  coast 
To  make  enquiry  of  Teiresias'  ghost. 
The  Theban,  in  his  benched  ship  he  went, 
And  saw  there  all  his  fellows  that  were  lost, 

And  her  who  bare  him  and  upon  her  knee 
Nursed  him  when  but  a  little  child  was  he ; 
And  how  he  heard  the  singing  Sirens'  voice, 
And  to  the  Wandering  Rocks  amid  the  sea 

And  terrible  Charybdis  came  anigh 

And  Scylla,  whom  no  men  unscathed  go  by. 

And  how  his  crew  the  oxen  of  the  Sun 

Slew,  and  how  Zeus  the  Thunderer  from  on  high 
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Shattered  his  swift  ship  with  a  bolt  of  flame, 
And  liow  his  comrades  perished  by  the  same 
All  at  one  stroke,  but  he  alone  from  doom 
Escaped  ;  and  how  to  the  Far  Isle  he  came, 

And  to  the  nymph  Calypso,  and  how  she. 
Desiring  that  her  husband  he  should  be. 
Kept  him  and  cherished  in  her  vaulted  caves, 
Promising  ageless  immortality, 

Yet  his  mind  won  not  nor  his  purpose  bent ; 
And  how  to  the  Phaeacian  folk  he  went 
With  travail  sore,  who,  as  a  God  he  were. 
Did  him  exceeding  honour  there,  and  sent 

To  his  own  country  on  a  ship  whose  hold 
They  filled  with  rich  attire  and  bronze  and  gold. 
Thus  ended  he,  ere  sweet  sleep  mastering  him 
Relaxed  his  limbs  and  his  heart's  care  consoled. 

And  now  the  Goddess  with  the  eyes  of  grey, 
Athena,  turned  her  thought  another  way. 
And  when  she  deemed  Odysseus  satisfied 
With  sleep,  where  by  his  wife  abed  he  lay, 

The  gold-throned  Dawn  she  straightway  roused  again 
Aloft  from  Ocean  to  bring  light  to  men : 
And  up  from  his  soft  couch  Odysseus  rose. 
And  to  his  wife  this  bidding  uttered  then : 
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"  O  wife,  we  both  have  laboured  much  and  sore, 
You  here  the  weary  journey  that  1  bore 
Bewaihng,  and  me  Zeus  and  all  the  Gods 
Hindered  from  winning  to  my  native  shore. 

"  And  now  that  in  one  longed-for  bed  to  sleep 
We  both  are  come,  be  it  your  charge  to  keep 
The  substance  in  my  house,  while  I  abroad 
By  foray  levy  ransom  for  the  sheep  ^ 

"  That  the  proud  suitors  ravished  from  my  store, 
And  the  Achaeans  by  their  gifts  yet  more 
Shall  add  to  these,  until  my  sheepfolds  all 
Be  stocked  as  fully  as  they  were  before. 

"  But  to  the  farm-land  set  with  many  a  tree 
I  purpose  now  to  go,  that  I  may  see 
My  noble  father,  and  may  make  him  glad 
After  the  sore  grief  he  has  borne  for  me. 

"  But  to  you,  wife,  I  give  commandment  so. 
As  you  are  wise  :  with  sunrise  men  will  know 
By  rumour  of  the  suitors  slain  in  hall : 
Now  to  your  bower  aloft  1  bid  you  go. 

"  There  with  your  serving-maids  till  day  be  done 
Sit  still,  and  look  on  none  and  question  none." 
So  said  he,  and  about  his  shoulders  girt 
The  shining  armour,  and  aroused  his  son 
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And  the  two  herdsmen,  bidding  that  they  four 
Should  their  war-weapons  take  in  hand  once  more  ; 
Nor  failed  they  of  obedience,  but  in  bronze 
Harnessed  themselves,  and  opened  wide  the  door, 

And  issued  from  the  house,  and  at  their  head 
Odysseus  went ;  and  now  the  light  was  spread 
Over  the  land,  but  them  Athena  hid 
In  night,  and  swiftly  from  the  city  led. 
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THE  SECOND   SUMMONING   OF  THE   DEAD: 
THE   PEACE-MAKING 

And  now  Cyllenian  Hermes  came  to  call 
The  spirits  of  the  suitors  slain  in  hall 
Forth  on  their  journey,  holding  in  his  hands 
The  lovely  rod  and  golden  wherewithal 

He  charms  men's  eyes  to  slumber,  whom  he  will, 
And  awakes  others  who  in  sleep  are  still : 
Therewith  he  stirred  them  up  and  led  them  on, 
And  the  ghosts  followed  after,  piping  shrill. 

Even  as  when  shrilly  bats  go  fluttering 
In  a  great  cave's  recess,  if  off  the  string 
One  has  let  go  its  hold,  where  from  the  rock 
Each  hooked  upon  his  neighbour  fast  they  cling ; 

So  shrilling  went  those  spirits  of  the  dead 
Together,  by  the  Helper  Hermes  led 
Along  the  mouldering  downward  paths ;  and  past 
The  Ocean  streams  and  the  White  Rock  they  sped, 
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And  past  the  Gateways  of  the  Sun  went  on, 
And  past  tlie  Town  of  Dreams,  and  reached  anon 
The  mead  of  asphodel  inhabited 
By  spirits,  phantoms  of  the  dead  and  gone. 

Now  there  the  ghostly  shape  of  Peleus'  son 
Achilles  found  they,  and  the  faultless  one 
Antilochus,  and  Patroclus,  and  with  these 
The  ghost  of  Aias,  him  than  whom  was  none 

For  shape  and  beauty  in  the  Danaan  host 
More  excellent,  when  Peleus'  son  they  lost. 
Round  him  the  rest  kept  company,  and  there 
Came  up  and  joined  them  Agamemnon's  ghost, 

The  son  of  Atreus,  sunken  deep  in  gloom ; 
And  round  about  him  into  little  room 
The  rest  were  gathered  who  along  with  him 
Died  in  Aegisthus'  house  and  met  their  doom. 

Then  first  the  ghost  of  Peleus'  son  this  word 
Uttered :  "  O  son  of  Atreus,  we  averred 
That  Zeus  the  Launcher  of  the  thunderbolt 
Beyond  all  heroes  you  in  love  preferred  ; 

"  Since  many  men  and  mighty  of  renown 
Did  homage  to  you  then,  before  Troy  town, 
Where  we  Achaeans  suffered  ;  but  too  soon 
Was  deadly  fate  to  come  and  strike  you  down, 
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"  That  no  man  born  escapes  :  yet  surely  great 
Had  been  your  fortune,  if  that  high  estate 
And  lordship  holding  still,  before  Troy  town 
Then  you  had  died  and  drawn  on  you  your  fate. 

"  For  then  your  tomb  the  whole  Achaean  host 
Had  made,  and  you  a  mighty  name  to  boast 
Had  left  your  son  ;  but  you  were  doomed  to  die 
Now  a  death  wretched  to  the  uttermost." 

And  Agamemnon's  ghost  again  begun, 
And  said  :  "  Divine  Achilles,  Peleus'  son, 
Happy  were  you  who  far  from  Argos  died 
In  Troy,  and  round  you  fighting  many  an  one 

"  Was  slain,  the  noblest  in  our  armed  array. 
Both  Trojans  and  Achaeans  ;  but  you  lay 
Great,  fallen  greatly,  in  the  eddying  dust. 
Your  feats  of  knighthood  vanished  quite  away. 

"  But  we  the  whole  day  long  fought  on  outright, 
Nor  had  the  battle  ceased  with  fall  of  night 
But  that  Zeus  stayed  it  with  a  hurricane  : 
Then  to  the  ships  we  bore  you  from  the  fight, 

"  And  with  warm  water  and  with  unguents  shed 
Cleansed  your  fair  limbs,  and  laid  you  on  a  bed 
Where  round  you  shed  the  Danaans  manifold 
Hot  tears,  and  shore  the  tresses  from  their  head. 
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"  But  when  your  mother  heard  the  tidings,  she 
With  her  immortal  maidens  of  the  sea 
Ascended  from  the  sea,  and  as  they  came 
A  cry  across  the  deep  rang  awfully. 

"  Thereat  the  Achaeans  trembled  every  one, 
And  to  their  hollow  ships  in  haste  had  run, 
But  one  man,  ancient  Nestor,  held  us  back, 
Who  many  histories  knew  of  days  long  done, 

"  And  his  was  the  best  counsel  that  they  heard 
Of  old  ;  and  now  to  them  a  well-meant  word 
He  spoke  and  cried  :  O  Argives,  flee  not  hence  ! 
O  sons  of  the  Achaeans,  bide  unstirred  ! 

"  This  is  his  mother  drawing  nigh  ;  for  she 
With  her  immortal  maidens  of  the  sea 
To  her  dead  son  comes  hither.     So  he  said, 
And  the  high-souled  Achaeans  ceased  to  flee. 

"  And  round  you,  making  pitiful  lament. 
Those  maidens  of  the  ancient  Sea-God  went. 
And  in  immortal  raiment  covered  you ; 
While  the  nine  Muses  all  in  one  concent 

"  With  lovely  voice  alternating  made  moan. 
There  had  you  marked  among  the  Argives  none 
Who  wept  not :  so  the  shrill  Muse  stirred  their  heart 
Seventeen  days  and  nights  the  dirge  wailed  on 
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"  Of  Gods  who  die  not  and  of  men  who  die  : 
But  on  the  eighteenth  day  we  ceased  the  cry, 
And  gave  you  to  the  fire,  and  all  around 
Fat  sheep  and  horned  cattle  slew  thereby. 

*'  There  were  you  burned,  in  the  divine  attire 
Wrapt,  and  with  unguents  rich  was  fed  the  fire 
And  honey  sweet,  and  many  Achaean  lords 
Ran  in  their  armour  round  the  burning  pyre, 

"  Footmen  and  horsemen  ;  and  across  the  brine 
Pealed  a  great  cry :  but  when  the  flame  divine 
Was  finished  with  you,  your  white  bones  at  dawn 
We  took,  Achilles,  and  in  unmixed  wine 

"  And  unguents  laid  them  ;  and  an  urn  of  gold 

Your  mother  gave  us,  being,  as  she  told. 

The  gift  of  Dionysus,  and  the  work 

Wrought  by  renowned  Hephaestus'  hands  of  old. 

"  Therein  your  white  bones  rest,  O  prince,  and  nigh, 
Mingled  with  them,  Patroclus'  ashes  lie. 
Son  of  Menoetius,  and  apart  the  dust 
That  was  Antilochus  in  days  gone  by : 

"  Whom  beyond  others  of  your  company 
After  Patroclus'  death  exceedingly 
You  honoured  :  then  a  great  and  goodly  mound 
About  them  on  a  headland  by  the  sea 
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"  We  piled,  the  host  magnificent  in  war 
Of  Argive  spearmen,  to  be  seen  afar 
On  the  wide  Hellespont  by  men  at  sea 
Hereafter  that  shall  be  and  now  that  are. 

"  And  prizes  from  the  Gods  of  precious  worth 
Your  mother  sought  and  in  the  lists  set  forth 
For  the  Achaean  champions.     Oft  have  you 
Been  present  when  great  chiefs  were  laid  in  earth, 

"  Where  round  a  king  upon  his  bier  who  lies 
The  young  men  gird  their  loins  and  for  the  prize 
Array  them  :  but  those  prizes  most  had  moved 
Your  heart  to  wonder,  set  before  your  eyes, 

"  That  then  the  goddess,  Thetis  silver-shod, 
Set  forth  to  do  you  honour  ;  for  no  God 
There  was  but  loved  you  well,  nor  even  in  death 
Did  your  renown  outpass  its  period : 

"But  among  all  mankind  alive  shall  be 
Your  fame,  Achilles,  everlastingly. 
But  I  wound  up  the  ravelled  skein  of  war. 
And  what  delight  herein  is  left  for  me  ? 

"  Seeing  that  Zeus  devising  mischief  brought 
My  home-coming  in  wretched  wise  to  naught. 
So  that  destruction  at  Aegisthus'  hands 
And  my  a,ccursed  wife's  for  me  was  wrought." 
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So  spake  they  each  to  other  ;  and  anigh 
To  them  the  Fleetfoot  Shining  One  came  by 
Leading  the  suitors'  ghosts  with  him,  whose  fate 
Had  been  beneath  Odysseus'  hand  to  die. 

But  the  twain  marvelled  greatly,  and  moved  on 
To  meet  them,  when  they  saw  them  ;  and  anon 
The  ghost  of  Atreid  Agamemnon  knew 
Melaneus'  son,  renowned  Amphimedon  : 

Who  when  he  dwelt  in  Ithaca  his  host 
Had  been  ;  then  first  the  son  of  Atreus'  ghost 
Brake  silence  :  "  By  what  chance,  Amphimedon, 
Are  you  descended  to  this  darkling  coast, 

•'  All  of  one  age,  all  chosen  men  ?  yea  thus 
Might  one  pick  out  a  town's  most  valorous 
And  choose  them.     Did  Poseidon  shipwreck  you, 
Rousing  long  waves  and  winds  tempestuous  ? 

"  Or  on  dry  land  did  foes  in  war-array 
Deal  you  your  death-wounds  while  you  drove  away 
Their  herds  and  goodly-fleeced  flocks,  or  fought 
To  take  their  town  and  women  for  your  prey  ? 

"  Tell  what  I  ask  ;  to  be  your  friend  I  claim. 
JNIy  coming  you  remember,  and  my  name. 
When  I  and  godlike  Menelaus  there 
Lodged  in  your  house  ?     We  for  Odysseus  came, 
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"  On  the  benched  ships  to  bear  us  company 
For  Troy,  and  at  a  full  month's  end  the  sea 
We  crossed  again,  the  Stormer  of  the  Town 
Having  persuaded  by  our  urgency." 

Thereat  the  ghost  of  dead  Amphimedon 
Answered  again  :  "  O  princely  Atreus'  son, 
Most  glorious  Agamemnon,  as  you  say 
This  was,  and  I  remember,  heaven-born  one. 

"And  fully  I  the  perfect  truth  will  tell 
How  the  ill  ending  of  our  death  befel. 
We  wooed  long-lost  Odysseus'  wife  ;  and  she 
That  hated  marriage  did  not  quite  repel, 

"  Nor  brought  it  to  effect,  but  planned  withal 
That  on  us  death  and  the  black  weird  might  fall. 
And  this  guile  likewise  in  her  heart  she  planned ; 
Building  a  great  loom  up  within  her  hall, 

"  She  wrought  thereon  a  broad  web  woven  fine. 
Saying  to  us  :  O  youthful  wooers  mine, 
Since  dead  is  bright  Odysseus,  cease  awhile 
JNIy  heart  to  hasty  marriage  to  incline, 

"  Until  this  robe  be  finished  ;  lest  I  leave 
A  labour  spoiled  the  weaving  that  I  weave, 
A  shroud  for  burial  of  the  aged  prince 
Laertes :  since  it  verily  would  grieve 
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"  Full  many  Achaean  women  in  our  town 
If  shroudless  he  should  lie,  who  had  renown 
For  wealth  he  gathered,  when  the  fatal  doom 
Of  Death  the  Leveller  shall  smite  him  down. 

"  So  spake  she;  and,  as  in  the  way  of  men, 
We  were  persuaded.     All  the  daytime  then 
At  the  great  loom  she  wove,  and  every  night 
A^^ith  torches  set  unwove  her  work  again. 

"  Thus  for  a  three  years'  space  by  her  deceit 
The  Achaean  princes  she  contrived  to  cheat. 
But  when  the  fourth  year  brought  the  seasons  round 
As  the  months  waned,  and  made  the  days  complete, 

"  One  of  her  women  told,  who  knew  the  thing. 
And  we  discovered  her  unravelling 
The  splendid  web  :  so  then  against  her  will 
Perforce  her  task  she  to  an  end  must  bring. 

*'  Now  when  she  that  great  labour  of  the  loom 
Had  woven  and  washed,  it  shewed  within  the  room 
Like  to  a  sun  or  moon  :  and  even  then 
Odysseus  was  brought  back  by  evil  doom 

"  To  where  upon  the  utmost  of  the  land 
The  swineherd  had  his  home ;  and  to  his  hand 
Divine  Odysseus'  son  came  voyaging 
On  his  black  ship  from  Pylos  in  the  sand. 
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"  Then  came  the  twain,  when  counsel  framed  had  they 
The  suitors  by  an  evil  death  to  slay,  ^ 

To  the  good  town,  Odysseus  afterward. 
But  first  Telemachus  prepared  the  way. 

"  And  him  the  swineherd  led,  in  raiment  mean  • 

About  his  body,  like  a  beggar  lean 

And  old,  and  none  of  us  could  know  that  he 

It  was  when  on  the  sudden  he  was  seen, 

"  Nor  even  they  who  older  were  than  we. 
But  struck  him  and  reviled  him  ;  howbeit  he 
In  his  own  house  with  patient  heart  awhile 
Endured  our  insult  and  our  injury. 

"  But  after  Zeus  the  aegis-bearer  thus 

Moved  him  by  counsel,  with  Telemachus 

He  lifted  down  and  in  the  treasury 

Laid  the  bright  arms,  and  locked  the  doors  on  us. 

"  Now  he  in  his  exceeding  subtlety 
His  wife  had  bidden  set  forth  openly 
The  bow  and  the  grey  iron,  that  the  prize 
Of  our  contending  might  the  prelude  be 

*'  Of  piteous  slaughter  that  was  round  us  cast ; 
And  we  were  all  found  lacking,  first  and  last, 
And  none  the  string  of  that  great  bow  could  draw : 
But  when  into  Odysseus'  hands  it  passed, 
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"  We  all  cried  out  aloud  with  one  consent 
Forbidding  that  to  him  the  bow  be  lent, 
Howso  he  pleaded  ;  and  Telemachus 
Alone  gave  bidding  and  encouragement. 

"  But  patient  bright  Odysseus  took  the  bow 
And  bent  it  lightly,  and  the  iron  row 
Shot  through  ;  then  sprang  he  on  the  doorway-sill 
And  poured  the  swift  shafts  out  his  feet  below, 

"  Grim -glancing,  and  the  prince  Antinous 
First  he  struck  down,  then,  aiming  straight  on  us. 
Shaft  after  shaft  kept  loosing,  and  men  fell 
In  heaps  beneath  the  arrows  dolorous. 

"  Then  knew  we  that  some  God  beside  them  stood ; 
For  storming  right  and  left  in  furious  mood 
They  slew  and  slew,  with  dismal  crash  of  heads 
Smitten,  and  all  the  pavement  steamed  with  blood. 

"  Even  in  this  wise  were  we  in  death  laid  low, 
O  Agamemnon,  and  now  even  so 
Our  bodies  in  Odysseus'  palace  lie 
Untended  ;  for  our  kinsfolk  do  not  know, 

*'  That  are  in  each  man's  house,  else  come  had  they 
The  black  gore  from  our  wounds  to  wash  away. 
And  lay  us  out  and  make  lament  for  us  ; 
The  tribute  due  that  to  the  dead  they  pay." 
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Thereat  the  son  of  Atreus'  ghost  begun 
And  said  :  "  O  fortunate  Laertes'  son, 
Odysseus  many-counselled,  who  a  wife 
So  virtuous  and  so  excellent  have  won ! 

"  How  rightly-minded  from  of  old  was  she, 
Icarius'  child,  unblamed  Penelope  ! 
How  well  remembered  she  her  wedded  lord 
Odysseus  !  therefore  undecayed  shall  be 

"  Her  fame  for  worth,  among  mankind  so  long 
Shall  the  immortals  make  a  lovely  song 
Of  chaste  Penelope  ;  not  like  to  her, 
Tyndareus'  child,  who  plotted  deeds  of  wrong, 

"  Slaying  her  wedded  lord  :  with  loathing  fraught 
Shall  be  her  lay  upon  the  earth,  who  brought 
111  fame  on  the  whole  sex  of  womankind, 
Even  on  such  as  righteousness  have  wrought." 

Each  with  the  other  held  they  converse  so, 
Standing  the  hollows  of  the  earth  below 
Within  the  House  of  Darkness ;  and  the  while 
Those  others  hasted  from  the  town  to  go. 

And  in  a  little  while,  the  town  without, 

The  farm  they  reached,  well-tilled  and  fenced  about. 

That  time  agone  I^aertes  from  the  waste 

Won,  and  much  labour  on  it  had  laid  out. 
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There  was  his  house,  and  round  it  ran  a  shed, 
AV herein  his  necessary  servants  fed 
And  in  the  daytime  sat  and  slept  at  night, 
AVho  wrought  for  him  the  works  he  ordered. 

And  one  old  woman,  a  Sicilian, 
Was  there,  who  tended  well  the  aged  man 
On  the  lone  outland  farm.     Then  to  his  son 
And  to  the  thralls  Odysseus  thus  began : 

'*  Go  you  in  now,  and  choose  among  the  swine 
The  best,  and  slaughter  it,  that  we  may  dine. 
But  of  my  father  trial  I  will  make 
Whether  he  know  me  when  his  eyes  on  mine 

"  Shall  light,  or  whether  he  shall  know  not  me. 
Since  for  a  long  time  far  apart  are  we." 
So  saying,  his  war-gear  to  the  thralls  he  gave, 
And  to  the  house  they  entered  speedily. 

But  to  the  many-fruited  orchard  turned 
Odysseus  on  his  quest,  nor  there  discerned 
In  the  great  orchard  Dolius  nor  his  sons 
Nor  any  of  the  men  their  wage  who  earned. 

But  they  were  gone  abroad  to  gather  stone 
To  fence  the  plot  wherein  their  vines  were  gro^vn, 
The  old  man  leading  them :  and  there  lie  found 
His  father  in  the  well-tilled  close  alone, 
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Digging  about  a  sapling  ;  and  the  shirt  ^ 

He  wore  was  patched  and  mean  and  foul  with  dirt, 
And  round  his  legs  were  clouted  gaiters  wound 
Of  ox-hide,  lest  the  thorns  might  do  them  hurt, 

And  his  hands  gloved  against  the  briars  that  tore, 
And  on  his  head  a  goat-skin  cap  he  wore, 
Nursing  his  grief;  but  when  Odysseus  bright 
Saw  him  bowed  down  with  age  and  grieving  sore, 

He  stood  and  wept  beneath  a  tall  pear  tree, 

And  in  his  mind  debated  inwardly 

Whether  to  kiss  and  clasp  him  round,  and  tell  '^ 

How  to  his  native  land  come  home  was  he, 

Or  first  enquire  of  him  and  make  essay 
More  fully  ;  yet  he  deemed  the  better  way 
Were  this,  considering  it,  with  bitter  words 
To  try  him,  nor  the  truth  at  first  display. 

So  bright  Odysseus,  being  thus  purposed, 
Went  forward  to  him  where  with  bended  head 
He  trenched  about  the  sapling ;  and  anigh 
His  fi'lorious  son  beside  him  stood  and  said  : 


to' 


"  O  aged  man,  no  lack  of  skill  you  shew 
In  orchard-keeping,  but  well-tended  grow 
All  the  trees  here  within  tlie  garden  set, 
Olive  and  vine  and  fig  and  pear  arow  ; 
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"  And  trimly  tilled  is  every  garden-plot : 
Yet  this  too  if  I  say  resent  it  not; 
Yourself  untended  seem,  and  wretched  age 
With  mean  attire  and  squalor  is  your  lot. 

"  To  no  unthriftihead  of  yours  is  due 
Your  lord's  neglect ;  nor  bear  you  to  the  view 
The  badge  of  serfhood  ;  like  a  king  you  are 
In  shape  and  stature,  and  one  such  as  you 

"  Should  bathe  and  eat  and  then,  as  old  men  may. 
Sleep  softly :  but  now  tell  me  true  and  say, 
Whose  thrall  are  you  ?  whose  orchard  do  you  keep  ? 
And  certify  me  too,  that  know  I  may, 

"  If  Ithaca  indeed  this  land  should  be 
Wherein  we  are,  as  the  man  told  to  me 
Who  now  encountered  me  upon  my  way, 
Albeit  of  understanding  scant  was  he  : 

"  For  he  of  certain  news  unfurnished 
Left  me,  nor  listened  to  the  word  I  said 
Enquiring  of  a  friend  of  mine,  if  yet 
He  lives  and  has  his  being,  or  is  dead 

"  And  to  the  Dark  House  gone  :  for  this  I  tell ; 
Listen  to  me  and  mark  my  saying  well : 
Once  in  my  native  land  I  entertained 
A  man  who  came  within  our  coasts  to  dwell. 
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"  No  guest  from  far  lands  ever  made  more  glad 
My  house  by  coming ;  and  his  birth  he  liad 
From  Ithaca,  he  said,  and  for  his  sire 
He  named  Laertes  the  Arceisiad. 

**  So  to  my  house  I  took  him  in  with  me 
And  entertained  him  well  and  courteously 
With  all  the  riches  that  were  in  my  house, 
And  gave  him  fitting  gifts  of  amity. 

"  Seven  talents'  weight  of  beaten  gold  I  brought, 
A  solid  silver  bowl  with  flowers  en  wrought, 
And  unlined  cloaks  and  blankets  and  fair  rugs 
And  shirts,  twelve  each,  that  he  might  lack  for  naught 

"  And  over  and  above  I  bade  him  then 
Choose  any  four  among  my  bondwomen, 
Comely,  well-skilled  in  faultless  works."     Thereat 
His  father,  weeping,  answer  made  again : 

"  Stranger,  to  that  land  whereof  you  would  know 
You  come  indeed  :  but  men  within  it  ffo 
Haughty  and  foolish,  and  you  gave  in  vain 
Those  gifts  you  were  so  lavish  to  bestow. 

"  For  had  you  come  to  find  him  here  this  day 
Yet  living  in  the  town  of  Ithaca, 
Well  had  you  been  with  full  exchange  of  gifts 
And  with  good  entertainment  sent  away, 
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"  Such  as  is  due  from  him  who  first  had  share 
Of  gifts.     Now  tell  me,  and  the  truth  declare 
Fully  to  me  ;  how  many  years  are  gone 
Since  as  your  guest  you  entertained  him  there  ? 

"  A  guest  most  luckless  !     Mine  own  son  was  he, 
If  through  ill  fate  he  had  not  ceased  to  be. 
Whom  haply,  far  from  country  and  from  kin, 
Either  the  fish  have  eaten  in  the  sea, 

"  Or  he  on  dry  land  to  wild  beasts  a  prey 
And  birds  has  fallen  :  nor  did  we  that  day. 
Mother  and  father  who  gave  birth  to  him, 
Weep  over  him  and  his  dead  limbs  array. 

"  Nor  did  the  chaste  and  dear-bought  wife  he  wed, 
Penelope,  bewail  upon  his  bed 
Her  lord  laid  out  for  burial,  as  was  meet, 
Closing  his  eyes,  the  tribute  to  the  dead. 

"  And,  that  I  well  may  know  you,  truly  say 
W^ho  are  you  ?  and  your  people,  who  are  they  ? 
Where  is  your  city  and  your  ancestry  ? 
And  where  does  the  swift  ship  at  anchor  stay 

"  That  brought  you  hither  with  your  godlike  crew  ? 
Or  as  a  passenger  for  hire  came  you 
Upon  an  alien  ship,  and  disembarked. 
And  they  put  off,  their  voyage  to  pursue  ? " 
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And  subtle-souled  Odysseus  made  reply : 
*'  The  full  truth  will  T  tell  and  will  not  lie. 
From  Alybas  I  come,  wherein  my  house 
Is  glorious,  and  Apheidas'  son  am  I, 

"  The  prince  whose  line  from  Polypemon  came  ; 

But  I  am  called  Eperitus  by  name. 

Now  from  Sicania  hither  off  my  track 

God  made  me  stray,  nor  was  my  will  to  blame. 

"  And  my  ship  lies  at  anchor,  nigh  at  hand 
Out  from  the  city,  where  farms  line  the  strand. 
But  the  fifth  year  is  passing  now,  since  thence 
Odysseus  sailed  and  left  my  native  land. 

"  Alas  for  him  !  yet  sure  of  prosperous  flight 
The  omens  were  that  met  his  parting  sight, 
AYherein  delighting  I  upon  his  way 
Sent  him,  and  he  departed  in  delight. 

"  And  good  hope  had  we  in  the  days  to  be 
To  make  exchange  of  hospitality 
And  goodly  gifts."     So  said  he  :  but  on  him 
Descended  a  black  cloud  of  misery  ; 

Quick  moaning,  with  both  hands  he  caught  and  shed 
Ashes  and  cinders  on  his  hoary  head : 
But  his  son's  heart  was  moved,  and  hard  he  breathed 
Panting,  to  see  him  thus  discomfited. 
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And  up  he  sprang  and  clasped  him  with  a  cry 
And  kissed  him,  saying :  "  Lo,  that  same  am  I, 
Even  I,  my  father,  he  of  whom  you  ask. 
Come  home  when  now  the  twentieth  year  goes  by. 

*'  Weep  not  nor  sigh,  and  your  lamenting  stay : 
I  tell  you,  and  the  time  brooks  no  delay, 
The  suitors  in  our  palace  I  have  slain, 
Their  evil  deeds  and  grievous  scorn  to  pay." 

Then  spake  Laertes,  and  thus  answered  he : 
"  If  mine  own  son  Odysseus  verily 
Come  back  you  are,  a  token  manifest 
Now  tell  me,  that  persuaded  I  may  be." 

And  answering  spake  Odysseus  subtle-souled  : 
"  First  then  the  scar  here  let  your  eyes  behold 
Where  on  Parnesus'  slope  the  boar's  white  tusk 
Smote  me,  when  thither  I  was  gone  of  old, 

"  By  you  and  by  my  mother  sent,  that  thus 
From  my  own  grandfather  Autolycus 
I  should  receive  the  gifts  he  promised  me 
And  pledged,  when  he  came  here  to  visit  us. 

"  And  look  you,  I  will  tell  you  every  tree 
In  this  fair  orchard  that  you  gave  to  me 
When  by  your  side  a  little  child  I  went 
The  garden  round,  and  asked  what  each  might  be. 
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"  Through  them,  you  teUing  me  of  each,  we  came, 
And  naming  them,  you  gave  me  of  the  same 
Ten  apple  trees  and  thirteen  pear  trees  then  ^ 

And  forty  fig  trees ;  and  you  told  by  name 

"  The  fifty  rows  of  vines  that  should  be  mine, 
Some  early  ripening  and  some  late,  each  vine 
Laden  with  bunches  when  the  Seasons  came 
Descending  upon  them  with  power  divine." 

So  said  he :  but  his  soul  and  body  grew 

As  water,  when  the  certainty  he  knew 

Of  all  the  tokens  that  Odysseus  named. 

And  round  his  own  dear  child  his  arms  he  threw. 

And  patient  bright  Odysseus  drew  him  nigh 
Against  him  fainting,  till  the  swoon  passed  by. 
And  he  found  breath  and  sense  came  back  to  him  : 
Then  once  again  he  spoke  and  made  reply : 

"  O  Zeus  our  Father,  now  the  Gods  I  see 
In  wide  Olympus  have  not  ceased  to  be, 
If  of  a  truth  the  suitors  have  the  price 
Paid  of  their  folly  and  their  surquedry. 

"  But  now  at  heart  am  I  full  sore  afraid 
Lest  all  the  Ithacans  come  up  arrayed 
Against  us,  to  the  Cephallenian  towns 
Sending  out  word  to  gather  to  their  aid." 
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And  siibtle-soiiled  Odysseus  made  reply : 
"  Be  of  good  courage  ;  let  not  these  things  lie 
Heavy  upon  your  mind,  but  let  us  go 
Into  the  house  that  is  the  orchard  nigh. 

"  Thither  have  1  sent  on  Telemachus 
And  the  two  herdsmen,  to  prepare  lor  us 
A  dinner  speedily."     Then  went  the  twain 
Into  the  goodly  house  discoursing  thus. 

Now  entering  into  the  fair  house  again, 
Telemachus  and  both  the  herding-men 
Carving  much  meat  and  mixing  flame-bright  wine 
They  found  ;  and  the  Sicilian  housewife  then 

Within  his  house  the  shepherd  of  the  folk 
Washed  and  anointed,  and  a  goodly  cloak 
About  his  body  cast :  and  standing  nigh 
Laertes  mighty-hearted,  at  a  stroke 

Athena  caused  him  to  wax  large  of  limb 
Even  as  of  old,  and  greater  rendered  him 
To  view  in  bulk  and  stature  than  before ; 
So  from  the  bath  he  came  in  goodly  trim : 

And  his  own  son  was  with  amazement  stirred 
When  he  beheld  him,  by  that  grace  conferred, 
Like  the  immortal  Gods  to  look  upon  ; 
And  uttered  forth  and  spake  a  winged  word : 
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"  Surely,  O  father,  of  the  Gods  must  one. 
Who  are  from  everlasting,  this  have  done. 
Making  you  taller  and  more  fair  to  see." 
And  wise  Laertes  answering  thus  begun  : 

"  O  Zeus  our  Father,  hear  what  I  avow. 
And  thou  Athena,  and  Apollo  thou  ! 
Would  I  had  stood  beside  you  yesterday 
My  armour  girded  on  my  back,  if  now 

"  Such  strength  were  mine  as  when  the  well-built  town 
I  and  my  Cephallenian  host  brake  down, 
Nericus,  on  a  headland  of  the  main : 
So  had  I  shared  the  task  and  the  renown. 

"  For  many  of  the  suitors  then  to  me 
Upon  the  palace  floor  had  bowed  the  knee, 
Falling  before  my  onset,  in  such  wise 
As  in  your  heart  you  had  rejoiced  to  see." 

Thus  each  unto  the  other  sire  and  son 
Discoursed  ;  and  when  the  rest  their  task  had  done 
And  dinner  was  made  ready,  orderly 
On  chairs  and  benches  they  sat  down  each  one. 

Now  to  their  meat  while  they  prepared  to  fall, 
The  old  man  Dolius  entered,  and  withal, 
S winked  from  their  labour  on  the  farm,  his  sons  ; 
For  these  their  mother  had  gone  forth  to  call, 

2IO 


BOOK   TWENTY-FOURTH 

The  old  Sicilian  woman,  she  who  there 
Tended  upon  him,  and  took  kindly  care 
Of  the  old  man,  since  eld  liad  seized  on  him. 
And  of  Odysseus  when  they  were  aware, 

Seeing  him,  in  amazement  all  they  stood 
Within  the  dwelling  ;  but  in  pleasant  mood 
Odysseus  as  one  chiding  spake,  and  said : 
"  O  aged  man,  sit  down  and  eat  your  food  ; 

"  And  his  astonishment  let  each  forget ; 
For  to  our  meal  we  were  full  fain  to  set 
Our  hands  this  long  time  since,  but  patiently 
Have  waited  for  you  and  are  waiting  yet." 

So  spake  he  ;  and  straight  up  with  hands  outspread 
Came  Dolius  to  his  lord,  and  bowed  his  head 
Over  his  hand  and  kissed  him  on  the  wrist, 
And  uttering  speech  a  winged  word  he  said : 

"  Friend,  since  to  us  who  wished  for  you  full  sore 
But  hoped  no  longer,  you  come  back  once  more 
Under  the  Gods'  own  guiding,  welcome,  hail, 
And  the  Gods  grant  you  happy  days  in  store. 

"  But  certify  the  truth  herein  to  me 
That  I  may  know :  does  wise  Penelope 
Know  surely  you  are  come,  or  shall  we  send 
A  messenger  that  she  informed  may  be  ? " 
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And  sage  Odysseus  answering  said  thereat : 
"  She  knows  already  ;  take  no  care  for  that. 
Old  man."     So  spake  he,  and  the  other  back 
Returned,  and  in  the  chair  well-polished  sat. 

And  in  like  wise  their  glorious  lord  to  greet 
Came  Dolius'  sons  and  bade  him  as  was  meet 
Welcome,  and  clasped  his  hands,  and  all  arow 
Beside  their  father  Dolius  took  their  seat. 

Now  while  these  busy  with  their  dinner  w^ere, 
Rumour  about  the  town  as  messenger 
Sped  everywhere,  and  tidings  of  the  weird 
And  grim  death  of  the  suitors  bore  with  her. 

And  when  they  heard  the  tidings  of  that  w^oe. 
The  folk  from  every  quarter  high  and  low 
With  lamentation  and  with  murmuring 
Before  Odysseus'  house  began  to  go. 

Then  to  the  market-place  in  sore  dismay 
Flocking  they  went,  and  when  together  they 
Met  and  assembled  were,  among  them  then 
Stood  up  Eupeithes  and  began  to  say — 

Since  in  his  heart  lay  grief  uncomforted 
For  his  own  son  Antinous,  who  was  dead 
First  among  those  whom  bright  Odysseus  slew  ; 
Weeping  whereat  he  uttered  speech  and  said : 
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"  O  friends,  a  grievous  deed  this  man  has  wrought 
Upon  the  Achaeans  :  many  men  he  brought 
And  good  on  shipboard  with  him,  and  through  him 
Both  men  and  carven  ships  are  come  to  naught. 

*'  And  now  again  has  he  returned  to  slay 
The  noblest  Cephallenians.     Come  away  ; 
Ere  he  to  Pylos  shall  escape  with  speed, 
Or  EUs  bright  where  the  Epeians  sway ; 

"  On  them  !  else  ever  after  shamed  are  we. 
This  were  our  scorn  even  among  men  to  be 
Who  heard  it,  if  from  vengeance  they  that  here 
Have  slain  our  sons  and  brethren  should  go  free. 

"  At  least  no  longer  fain  to  live  were  I 
Thus  shamed,  but  rather  forthwith  had  I  die, 
And  be  among  those  perished.     On  them,  then  ! 
Lest  overseas  beyond  our  reach  they  fly." 

So  said  he,  weeping,  and  wrought  each  man's  mood 
To  ruth  ;  but  Medon  and  the  minstrel  good, 
Awaked  from  sleep,  out  of  the  palace  came 
And  stood  amidst  the  astonished  multitude. 

Then  said  wise  Medon  :  '*  Hear  and  understand, 
O  people  of  the  Ithacensian  land. 
Not  save  by  prompting  of  the  deathless  Gods 
These  deeds  that  he  has  done  Odysseus  planned. 
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"  Myself  an  everlasting  God  saw  I 
In  Mentor's  perfect  likeness  standing  nigh  : 
Yea,  then  a  deathless  God  was  visible 
Before  Odysseus,  who  his  heart  made  high. 

"  And  then  Odysseus  on  the  suitors  ran 

And  chased  them  through  the  palace,  man  by  man, 

While  one  upon  another  heaped  they  fell." 

So  spake  he  ;  and  they  all  with  fear  grew  wan. 

Thereat  among  them  spake  an  aged  one, 
The  hero  Halitherses,  Mastor's  son, 
Who  looked  before  and  after  as  none  else  ; 
And  he  to  them  in  well-meant  words  begun  : 

"  O  Ithacans,  now  listen  to  my  word. 
By  your  own  evil  doing,  friends,  were  stirred 
These  deeds  that  came  to  pass  ;  for  neither  me 
Nor  IMentor,  shepherd  of  the  folk,  you  heard ; 

"  That  you  should  stay  your  sons  from  folly  blind, 
Who  did  an  ill  deed  with  infatuate  mind, 
While  they  the  substance  minished  and  the  wife 
Dishonoured  of  a  man  of  princely  kind, 

"  Who  never  as  they  deemed  should  home  be  brought 
And  now  let  be,  and  by  my  speech  be  taught. 
Let  us  not  stir  against  them,  lest  belike 
One  find  the  evil  his  own  hands  have  wrought." 
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So  said  he  ;  and  with  clamour  of  consent 
More  than  the  half  of  them  arose  and  went ; 
But  crowded  on  the  spot  the  rest  abode, 
For  his  word  liked  them  not,  but  they  were  bent 

By  the  Persuader  :  so  to  arms  straightway 
They  rushed,  and  in  their  gleaming  war-array 
Of  bronze  being  clad,  assembled  in  a  crowd 
In  a  broad  space  before  the  town  that  lay. 

And  them  Eupeithes  in  his  folly  led, 
Imagining  to  avenge  his  son's  blood  shed : 
Yet  never  w^as  he  to  return  again, 
But  his  own  doom  to  bring  upon  his  head. 

But  to  the  son  of  Cronus  now  a  word 
Athena  spake  :  "  O  Governor  and  Lord 
Most  high,  our  father,  seed  of  Cronus,  deign 
To  what  I  ask  an  answer  to  accord. 

"  What  purpose  do  you  hide  your  mind  within  ? 
AYill  you  ordain  that  the  dread  battle-din 
And  civil  warfare  have  continuance  ? 
Or  cause  that  both  to  amity  may  win  ? " 

Then  answered  her  cloud-gathering  Zeus  and  spake  : 
"  My  child,  why  ask  of  me  and  question  make  ? 
Was  this  not  your  own  counsel  that  on  those 
Odysseus  might  return  revenge  to  take  ? 

215 


THE   ODYSSEY 

*'  Do  as  you  will :  yet  this  is  my  advice 
And  judgment ;  since  the  suitors  now  the  price 
Have  paid  to  bright  Odysseus,  let  them  now 
Make  faithful  covenant  with  sacrifice  : 

"  That  he  henceforward  in  the  land  may  reign, 
While  we  appoint  oblivion  for  the  slain 
Brethren  and  sons ;  and  they  as  heretofore 
In  mutual  friendship  wealth  and  peace  shall  gain." 

So  saying,  Athena  that  intent  of  will 
Already  was  he  made  more  eager  still, 
And  from  Olympus'  peaks  she  darted  down. 
But  on  sweet  food  when  these  had  fed  their  fill, 

Spake  to  them  patient  bright  Odysseus  thus : 
"  Let  one  go  forth  and  look,  lest  close  on  us 
They  be,  approaching."     So  he  said,  and  forth 
Went  as  he  bade  a  son  of  Dolius. 

And  in  the  door  he  stood  and  saw  them  nigh. 
And  to  Odysseus  sent  a  winged  cry : 
"  Lo,  here  they  are  upon  us  :  quick,  to  arms  1 " 
So  said  he,  and  they  leapt  up  hastily, 

And  girt  their  armour  on,  Odysseus'  four 
And  the  six  sons  of  Dolius  ;  and  once  more 
Dolius  and  old  Laertes  armed  themselves. 
Pressed  into  service  though  their  heads  were  hoar. 
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But  now  being  girt  in  bronze  that  shone  Hke  flame, 
Open  they  flung  the  door  and  forth  they  came, 
Odysseus  at  their  head  ;  and  nigh  to  them, 
Taking  upon  her  JM  en  tor's  voice  and  frame, 

Athena  God's  own  daughter  stood  ;  and  bright 
Patient  Odysseus  saw  her  with  dehght, 
And  said  to  his  o^vn  son  Telemachus : 
"  Son,  now  in  action  shall  you  learn  aright 

"  Where  men  approve  their  prowess  face  to  face, 
Not  to  bring  shame  upon  our  fathers'  race 
Who  from  of  old  for  might  and  hardihood 
Over  all  lands  have  held  the  foremost  place." 

And  sage  Telemachus  returned  reply  : 
"  Dear  father,  if  you  will  you  shall  descry 
Like  courage  in  me  as  you  tell  me  of; 
Not  one  to  put  your  race  to  shame  am  I." 

So  said  he,  and  Laertes  joyfully 
Cried  out :  "  What  a  glad  day  is  this  for  me, 
Dear  Gods,  my  son  and  grandson  who  discern 
Contending  for  the  prize  of  valiancy  !  " 

Then  close  beside  them  came  the  Grey-eyed  One, 
Athena,  saying  :  "  O  Arceisias'  son, 
Dearest  of  comrades,  to  the  grey-eyed  maid 
And  Zeus  our  Father  worship  having  done, 
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"  Immediately  your  spear  long-shafted  swing 
Over  your  head  aloft  and  forward  fling." 
So  saying,  Athena  breathed  great  might  in  him, 
And  he,  the  maid  of  high  Zeus  worshipping, 

Immediately  his  spear  long-shafted  swung 
Over  his  head  aloft  and  forward  flung. 
And  through  the  bronze  plate  of  the  helmet-cheek 
It  struck  Eupeithes,  nor  therein  it  hung, 

But  the  bronze  point  ran  through,  and  with  a  clang 
He  fell,  and  over  him  his  armour  rang : 
And  on  the  foremost  of  the  fighting  men 
Odysseus  and  his  glorious  son  outsprang, 

And  fell  with  swords  and  two-edged  spears  to  smite; 
And  haply  had  they  slain  them  all  outright 
And  caused  that  they  returned  not  thence  alive. 
But  that  Athena  now  amid  the  fight, 

The  maid  of  Zeus  the  aegis-bearer,  stood 
Crying  aloud,  and  stayed  the  multitude : 
"  O  Ithacans,  the  grievous  warfare  cease. 
That  you  be  parted  quickly  without  blood." 

So  spake  Athena,  and  pale  fear  on  all 
Took  hold,  and  in  their  terror  they  let  fall 
The  weapons  from  their  hands,  that  on  the  ground 
Dropped,  when  they  heard  the  Goddess'  voice  and  cal 
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And  to  the  city  they  turned  back  to  fly, 
Desiring  only  that  they  might  not  die. 
But  gathering  himself  up  Odysseus  bright 
Leapt  out  on  them  and  cried  a  dreadful  cry ; 

Even  as  an  eagle  from  his  towering  gyre 
Poises  and  swoops.     Then  hurled  a  bolt  of  fire 
The  son  of  Cronus,  and  it  fell  before 
The  grey-eyed  daughter  of  the  awful  sire. 

Then  to  Odysseus  spake  the  Grey-eyed  One, 
Athena  :  "  O  high-born  Laertes'  son, 
Odysseus  subtle-counselled,  hold  your  hand 
And  cease  contention,  while  the  war  begun 

"  Uncertain  in  the  balance  hangs  for  both, 
Lest  Cronus'  son,  far-sounding  Zeus,  be  wroth 
Against  you."     So  Athena  said  ;  and  he 
Obeyed  her  bidding  and  was  nowise  loth. 

Then  truce  betwixt  them  to  endure  once  more 
The  maid  of  Zeus  the  aegis-bearer  swore, 
Pallas  Athena,  but  the  semblance  she 
Of  Mentor  in  both  voice  and  body  bore. 
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"  Without  a  doubt  the  best  and  most  complete  work  of  its  kind  in  English." 

Daily  News, 


THE   GREEK   THINKERS 

A  HISTORY  OF  ANCIENT   PHILOSOPHY 
By  THEODOR   GOMPERZ 

Demy  Zvo.        4    Vols.        i/^s.  net  each. 

VOL,  I, — The  Beginnings.  From  Metaphysics  to  Positive 
Science.  The  Aoe  of  Enlightenment.  Translated 
by  Laurie  Magnus,  m.a. 

VOL.  //.—Socrates  and  the  Socratics.  Plato.  Translated 
by  G.  G.  Berry,  m.a. 

VOL.  ///.—Plato.     Translated  by  G.  G.  Berry,  m.a. 

VOL,  /F.— Aristotle  and  his  Successors.  Translated  by  G.  G. 
Berry,  .m.a. 


HERODOTUS.    The  Text  of  Canon  Rawlinson's  Translation. 

Abridged  for  the  Use  of  Students,  By  A.  J.  Grani',  m.a.  With 
Map  and  Plans.     2  vols.     Crown  8vo.      I2s. 

SELECT  PASSAGES  FROM  THE  INTRODUCTIONS  TO 
PLATO.  By  Benjamin  Jowett.  Edited  by  Lewis  Campbeli., 
LL.D.     With  a  Portrait,     Fcap.  8vo.     2s.6d.net. 

CHAPTERS    FROM    ARISTOTLE'S    ETHICS.      By  J.   H. 

MuiRHEAD,  M.A.,  LL.D.  Professor  of  Philosophy,  University  of 
Birmingham.  Author  of  "The  Elements  of  Ethics,"  "The  Service 
of  the  State."     Large  Crown  8vo.     7s.  6d. 

"We  cannot  commend  these  'chapters'  too  highly,  not  only  to  teachers,  but  to  all 
students  of  Aristotle  or  of  moral  philosophy  who  feel  that  the  problems  of  the  Old 
Greeks  are  in  any  way  unreal  in  these  later  days,  or  their  solutions  out  oiiidiXt."— Pilot. 

THE  GEORGICS  OF  VIRGIL.  Second  Edition.  Translated 
into  English  Verse  by  Lord  Burghclere,    Fcap.  4to,     los.  6d.  net, 

"We  confess  that  when  we  compare  Dryden  and  Lord  Burghclere  side  by  side  we 
cannot  say  that  the  advantage  is  always  with  the  former." — T/ie  AthetKeum. 

"  Lord  Burghclere's  work  will  excite  the  constant  envy  and  admiration  of  all  readers 
of  taste."— r/ifi  Spectator. 

VIRGIL'S  MESSIANIC  ECLOGUE.  Its  Meaning,  Occasion 
and  Sources.  Three  Studies  by  Joseph  B.  Mayor,  W,  Warde 
Fowler,  and  R.  S.  Conway,  With  the  Text  of  the  Eclogue  and  a 
Verse  Translation  by  R.  S.  Conway.     Crown  8vo.     zs.  6d.  net. 

"A  most  attractive  little  book.  .  .  .  The  whole  treatment  of  this  prophetic  question, 
and  of  the  Sibylline  Oracles,  is  worthy  of  the  veteran  scholar,  whose  contribution  closes 
a  book  which  in  a  small  compass  contains  so  much  of  imagination  and  of  interest. 
Professor  Mayor  is  to  be  congratulated  alike  on  his  courage  and  on  his  coadjutors  in  this 
effort  at  poetic  interpretation." — The  Times. 

THE  ANNALS  OF  TACITUS.  An  English  Translation  with 
Introduction,  Notes  and  Maps.  By  George  G.  Ramsay,  m.a. 
(Oxon),  LiTT.D. ,  LL.D.  Demy  8vo.  155.  net  each.  Vol.  I  con- 
taining Books  I-VI.     Vol  II  containing  Books  XI-XVI. 

"The translation  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired.  ...  In  accuracy  it  is  all  that  could  be 
expected  from  the  eminent  scholarship  of  the  translator  reinforced  as  it  has  been  by 
untiring  industry.  The  lucidity  of  its  style  stands,  of  course,  in  singular  contrast 
to  the  original." — Spectator. 

"  The  lover  of  history  who  knows  not  Latin,  or  who  prefers  his  Latin  second-hand,  has 
here  all  the  help  he  can  need,  and  will  find  Tacitus  can  be  no  less  enthralling  than 
lA&CAu\».y." —She^elii  Daily  Teleg^rajih. 


MURRAY'S 

HANDY   CLASSICAL  MAPS 

Edited  by  G.  B.  GRUNDY,  M.A.,  D.Litt. 

Felloio  and  Tutor  o/Coyf>us  Christi  Co'Ug:e,  O.xford. 

These  Maps  are  now  recognized  as  the  best  and  most  convenient  in 
existence  for  the  use  of  scholars  and  students  at  the  Universities  and 
upper  classes  of  schools. 

The  old  method  of  engraving  and  hatching  the  mountain  ranges  has 
been  exchanged  for  that  of  colouring  the  contours  with  flat  brown  and 
green  tints,  which  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  and  most  intelligible 
way  of  denoting  the  configuration  of  the  land.  A  SEPARATE  INDEX 
IS   INCLUDED   WITH    EACH   MaP. 

The  Maps  in  this  series  are  distinct  from  those  in  Murray's 
Classical  Atlas,  and  are  considerably  larger. 

"These  maps  of  Mr.  Murray's  are  far  better  than  anything  which  has  yet  been 
attempted  in  the  direction  of  teaching  the  physical  features  of  ancient  geography,  and 
they  deserve  all  attention  from  students  and  schoolmasters." — AtJteniTiiiii. 

GRAECIA,   Northern   Greece,  1    Two  sheets  in  one  case,  3s.  cloth ; 
South  and  Peloponnesus  -  /       Is.  6d.  net,  paper. 


GALLIA  - 
BRITANNIA    - 
HISPANIA 


and  Sicily 


One  sheet,  2s.  cloth ;  Is.  net,  paper. 
One  sheet,  2s.  cloth  ;  Is.  net,  paper. 
One  sheet,  2s.  cloth  ;  Is.  net,  paper. 


ITALIA,  Northern  Italy,  South  -i    Two  sheets  in  one  case,  3s.  cloth  ; 


Is.  6d.  net,  paper. 


GERMANIA,  RHAETIA,  ~|    n„e  .Ueet  ?s  cloth-  Is  net  taber 
ILLYRIA,  MOESIA,  etc.      /  ^"^  '''^^^'  '''  ''""' '  ^''  "'^'  ^''^^'^' 

PALESTINE,   SYRIA,  and  a 

part     of    MESOPOTAMIA,  [  Three  Maps  on  one  sheet,  2s.  cloth; 

and  a  Map  showing  St.  Paul's  j  Is.  net,  paper. 

Voyages  -         -         -         -  J 

THE    ROMAN    EMPIRE    (at  ^  Two  Maps  on  one  sheet,  2s.  cloth; 

different  epochs)      -         -         -  j  Is.  net,  paper. 

THE    EASTERN    ^M?mE?>,  \  Two  Maps  on  one  sheet,  2s.  cloth ; 

including  EGYPT           -         -  j  Is.  net,  paper. 

"ASIA  MINOR          -         -        -  One  sheet,  2s.  cloth;  Is.  net,  paper. 

MARE  AEGAEUM,  etc.        -  One  sheet,  2s.  cloth ;  Is.  net,  paper. 

By  cloth  is  meant  that  the  Map  is  moimted  on  linen  and  bound  in  a 
cloth  case  ;  by  paper  that  the  Maps  are  on  paper  in  paper  cover. 

*  Edited  by  Mr.  J.  G.  C.  Anderson,  Christ  Church,  Oxford. 


Murray's  Classical  Dictionaries 

CLASSICAL  DICTIONARY  OF  MYTHOLOGY,  BIO- 
GRAPHY, AND  GEOGRAPHY.  Compiled  from  Sir  Wm.  Smith's 
larger  Dictionaries.  In  great  part  re-written  by  G.  E.  Marindin.m.a., 
late  Fellow  of  King's  College,  Cambridge,  sometime  Assistant- 
Master  at  Eton  College.  With  over  800  Woodcuts.  Thoroughly 
Revised  Edition.     8vo.     iSi-. 

SMALLER  CLASSICAL  DICTIONARY.  With  200  Wood- 
cuts. In  great  part  re-written  by  G.  E.  Marindin,  m.a.,  sometime 
Assistant-Master  at  Eton  College.  28th  Impression.  Crown  8vo. 
•js.  6d. 

CONCISE  DICTIONARY  OF  GREEK  AND  ROMAN 
ANTIQUITIES.  Based  on  Sir  W^m.  Smith's  larger  Dictionary, 
and  Incorporating  the  Results  of  Modern  Research.  Edited  by 
F.  Warre  Cornish,  m.a.,  Vice-Provost  of  Eton  College.  With 
over  1 100  Illustrations  taken  from  the  best  examples  of  Ancient 
Art.     Medium  8vo.     21s. 

SMALLER  DICTIONARY  OF  ANTIQUITIES.  Abridged 
from  Sir  Wm.  Smith's  larger  Dictionary.  With  200  Woodcuts. 
13th  Edition.     Crown  8vo.     7^.  6d, 

COMPLETE  LATIN-ENGLISH  DICTIONARY.     Based 

on  the  Works  of  Forcellini  and  Freund.  With  Tables  of  the  Roman 
Calendar,  Measures,  Weights,  Money,  and  a  Dictionary  of  Proper 
Names.  By  Sir  Wm.  Smith,  d.c.l.,  ll.d..  Medium  8vo. 
22nd  Edition.     i6s, 

SMALLER  LATIN-ENGLISH  DICTIONARY.  With  a 
Separate  Dictionary  of  Proper  Names,  Table  of  Roman  Moneys, 
etc.  Thoroughly  revised  and  in  great  part  re-written.  Edited 
by  Sir  Wm.  Smith,  and  T.  D.  H.\ll,  m  a.  The  Etj'mological 
portion  by  John  K.  Ingram,  ll.d.     Square  i2mo.     71.  6d. 

COPIOUS  AND  CRITICAL  ENGLISH-LATIN  DIC- 
TIONARY. Compiled  from  Original  Sources.  By  SiR  Wm. 
Smith,  d.c.l.,  and  T.  D.  Hall,  m.a.  5th  Impression.  Medium 
8vo.     i6s. 

SMALLER  ENGLISH-LATIN  DICTIONARY.  Abridged 
from  the  above  Work,  by  SiR  Wm.  Smith  and  T.  D.  Hall,  m.a., 
for  the  use  of  Junior  Classes.  19th  Impression.  Square  i2mo. 
7J.   6d. 
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